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I. T/iose

No.
1. Hamlet. 1603.

2. Hamlet. 1604.

3. Midsummer Night's Dream. ISOO. (Fisher.)

4. Midsummer Night's Dream. IGOO. (Roberts.

)

5. Loves Labor's Lost. 15S8.

6. Merrv Wives. 1602.

7. Merchant of Venice. 1600. (Roberts.)

2. TAosg by

14. Much Ado About Nothing. 1600.

15. Taming of a Shrew. 1591
16. Merchant of Venice. 1600. (I. R. for

Thomas Heyes.

)

17. Richard II. 1597. Duke of Devonshire's
copy, [on stone.)

18. Richard n. 1597. Kr Huth. [fotograft.)

19. Richard 11. 1603. Brit. Mus. (fotograft.)
20. Richard 11. 1631. {fotograft.)
21. Pericles. 1609. Qi.
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3Henry VL).
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W. Griggs.

Ko.
8. H?nry IV. 1st Part. 1598.

9. Henry IV. 2nd Part. IGOO.

10. Passionate Pilgrim, 1£99.

11. Richard in. 1597.

12. Venus and Adonis. 1553.

13. Troilus and Cressida. 1609,

C. Praetorius.

26. Romeo and Juliet. 1599.

27. Henry V. 1600.

28. Henry V. 1608.

29. Titus Andronicus. 1600.

SO. Sonnets and Lover's Complaint. 16C9,

31. OtheUo, 1622.

32. Othello. 1630.

33. KingLear. 1608. Qi. (N. Butter, PnJeBuU.^
34. Kicg Lear. 1608, Q2. (N. Butter.)
35. Lucrece. 1594.

36. Romeo and Juliet. Undated, (fotograft.)
37. Contention. 1594. {not yet done.)

38. True Tragedy. 15D5. (not yet done.)

39. The Famous Victories. 1538. {not yet done.)

40. The Troublesome Raigne. 1691. (For
King John : riot yet done

)
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INTRODUCTION.

Under date 4th August, presumably in tlie year 1600, there is

an entry in the Stationers' Register to the effect that Afric/r Ado
about Nof/u'fig and otlier plays, As You Like //, Hejuy V. and
Every Man in his Hwnoiir^ were "to be staicd."

The reason for this stay or injunction is not known ; but shortly

after, on the 23rd August 1600, we find Much Ado and the second

part of Henry IV. entered for Andrew Wyse and William Aspley,

and both plays were printed for them, in this same year, by V. S.

[Valentine Sims].

As regards the Publishers of these two Plays, I do not find in

the British Museum Catalogue of Early English Books that Wise
and Aspley had ever any other partnership relations. Wise appears

to have been in business from 1594 to 1602. Duiing the years

1597-1599 he published the first two Qo. editions of each of tlie

three plays, Richard 11.^ Richard III. and isf Ft. of Heniy IV.,

and, in 1602, a third edition of Richard III. On the 25th Jan.

1603 he transferred his right in all three to Matthew Law, by whiom
nine subsequent editions (2 of Richard II; 3 of Richard III , and

4 of Henry IV. Ft. 1) were published prior to their appearance in

the first Folio. In view of these numerous publications it is a

singular but unexplained fact that no second quarto editions of two
such popular plays as Much Ado and 2 Henry IV. should ha\e

been issued.

Aspley is shown by the Catalogue above-mentioned to have been
in business from 1599 to 1630; his name appears on the title-page

of some copies of the Sonnets, 1609, as the bookseller, and in 1623
he was one of the four booksellers at whose charges the first Fo.

ed. of Shakespeare's Plays was printed (see Colophon of that vol.).

The two plays with which he was specially connected made their

appearance in that volume under very different circumstances; for

while, as we shall see, Much Ado was litde more than a reprint of

the Qo., it is very doubtfiil whether the Qo. ed. of 2 Henry IV.
was used at all as copy for the Fo. version. Mr H. A. Evans
does indeed, in his Introduction (p. viii) to the Facsimile of that

Qo., point out some instances of what appears to be reproduction of

Qo. blunders, and a few other seeming points of contact might be
adduced ; but on the whole I incline to agree with the Cambridge



IV DATE. MERES. WILL KEMP.

editors that the printers of the Fo. had only MS. copy for 2

Henry IV.
The entries in the Stationers' Register of course determine the

latest date that can be assigned to Much Ado. How much earlier

it was produced is uncertain. Meres does not mention it in the
list of twelve plays which he gives in his Paliadis Tamia, 1598,
and although this of course is no proof that it was not then in

existence, Meres has shown himself to be so well informed with

regard to the literature of the day, published and unpublished, that

the absence from his list of so popular a play as this must at once
have become, has been accepted by nearly all editors as a main
argument for fixing the date of its production at some time in 1599,
1600.

Another point to be considered in regard to date is Will Kemp's
connection with the play: from the prefixes to the speeches in Act
IV. sc. ii., we learn that he took the part of Dogberry and was no
doubt its first personator, or '^creator," according to modern
theatrical parlance, and did we know the exact time at which he
withdrew from the Chamberlain's Company we might possibly be
able to determine the date to be assigned to the play more precisely

than by the entries in the Stationers' Regist^er we now can do. That
he was a member of the Company in 1598 we have the testimony

of Ben Jonson, who includes his name in the list of Chamberlain's
men who acted in Every Man in his Hwjiour in that year

; Jonson
does not mention him in a similar list of the actors of Every Man
ont of his Hiwionr, performed by the same Company in 1599 ; but

we cannot therefore conclude that Kemp had then quitted that

company
;
Kemp and Shakespeare, in fact, are in exactly the same

position as regards these two plays : both performed in the first,

neither in the second ; and we^know of course that Shakespeare had
not parted company with the Chamberlain's men. From this

mention of him in 1598 till his name appears in Henslowe's Diary,

10 March, 1602, we know nothing of Kemp's career, with the

exception of the fact that in the Lent of 1599 he danced his famous

Morris between London and Norwich ; but as this was during the

theatrical vacation it would not have interfered with his duties in

the company. The account of this Morris, which he published the

next year as his Nine daies wonder^ was entered in the Stationers'

Register, 22 April, 1600.

The appearance then of Kemp's name in the play, as the

original personator of Dogberry, is in no way inconsistent with the

generally received opinion that Much Ado was produced at some
time between the date of Meres's book and the entries of the play

in the Stationers' Register.

I have said above that Meres makes no mention of our play

;



LOUE LABOURS WONNE. RELATIONS OF QO. & FO. V

but included in his list of twelve he gives us the title of a play

called Loue labours wonne, and Mr A. E. Brae in his pamphlet

entitled Collier, Coleridge and Shakespeare, i860, endeavours to prove

that this is merely another title for Much Ado about Nothing. This

identification if established would necessarily throw back the date

of our play to some time not later than the beginning of 1598 ; but

r own, ingenious as Mr Brae's arguments certainly are, they fail to

carry conviction to my mind. Much Ado is not the only play Avhich

is supposed to be referred to under the title of Love labours

W07i7ie : Dr. Farmer in his Essay on the Learning of Shakspeare (see

Vol. I. p. 314, Var. 182 1), suggested All's Well that Ends Well

as probably the supposed lost play; the Rev. Joseph Hunter in

his Disquisition on The Tempest, 1841, and again in his New
Illustrations, 1845, Vol. I, pp. 130 and 359, argued in favour of The

Tempest; Prof. G. L. Craik, in his English of Shakespeare, ist ed.

7) P- 7» advocated the claims of the Taming of the Shrew, and
after carefully considering all these claims I see no reason why
As You Like It and Tivelfth Night should not also enter into the

competition
;
though possibly it will be thought that a title which

can be made to fit so many different plays probably belongs to

none of them.

At any rate it does not seem to me that the claim of Much Ado
to this title is sufficiently established to allow of its intervention

on the question of the date of that play.

A matter presenting less scope for ingenious speculation, but

one of very much greater importance, is that of the relationship of

the Qo. and Fo. versions ; 'till this is ascertained, and their relative

authority determined, no satisfactory settlement of the text is possible.

As regards Much Ado the question presents no great difficulties,

and it may be stated briefly and with confidence that in 1623 the

only authority Messrs. Heminge and Condell had for their Folio

edition was a copy of the quarto containing a few MS. alterations

and corrections made probably years before, and not specially for

this purpose. By far the greater number of the variations of the

Fo. must, however, be attributed to carelessness on the part of its

printer, not to MS. alterations made by the corrector of the Qo.

;

indeed the fewness and small importance of those which can be
attributed to deliberate alteration and correction forbid the notion
that any independent MS. of the Play could have been consulted

for the purpose, or that any sustained effort was made to supply the

deficiencies of the Qo. and correct its errors.

In the Fo. we find the Play divided into Acts, and Sc. i. of the

first Act marked ; but no farther attempt to number the scenes was
made. The Fo., or rather the "corrected" Qo. from which it was
printed, must also be credited with the marking of four or five



VI VARIATIONS IN STAGE DIRECTIONS. lACKE WILSON.

more exits than appear in the Qo. ; but, as regards the stage

directions and distribution of speeches generally, both editions are

almost equally deficient and faulty. The only variations worth
notice in this respect are :

—

Act II. sc. i. 1. 88. The Qo. has E?iter prince, Pedro, Claudio,

and Betieaickey and Balthaser, or dumb John. To this muddle the

Fo., without correcting it, adds Maskers with a drum. In the

same scene, 1. i6o, the Qo. has Dance exeunt, which the Fo. changes
to Exeunt.] Musicke for the dance.

In the same scene,- 1. 217, the Qo. has Enter the Prince, Hero,
Leo7iato, John and Borachio, and Conrade. The Fo. rightly omits

all after Prince, and at 1. 270 where the Qo. has Enter Claudio and
Beatrice, the Fo. rightly adds Hero, Leonato.

Act II. sc. iii. at line 38 the Qo. has Enter prince, Leonato,

Claudio, Musicke, and at line 44 Enter Balthaser with 7nusicke.

For these two stage directions the Fo. only has, at 1. 2>^, Enter
Prince, Leonato, Claudio, and Lacke Wilson.^

Act II. sc. iii. 195. A speech given to Claudio in Qo. is assigned

to Leonato in Fo. ; either may be right.

Act III. sc. i. in the first entrance, the Fo. corrupts Hero's
Gentlewomen to Gentlemen.

Act III. sc. ii. 1. 54. A speech wrongly assigned to Bened'ck

in the Qo. is] in the Fo. given to Prince; though it might equally

well have been given to Leonato.

Act V. sc. i. 1. 209. The Fo. for E7jter Constables has Enter
Constable ; and at 1. 267 where the Qo. has Enter Leonato, his brother

and the Sexton, the Fo. wrongly omits all after Leonato.

Act V. sc. iv. 1. 33, at the entry of the Prince and Claudio,

the Fo. changes a7id two or three other to with attenda7its.

In other places the Fo. reproduces the stage directions just as

they appear in the Qo.
;
Innogen, wife of Leonato, a character not

^ Mr Collier supposed that "lacke Wilson" might be identical with a

John Wilson, son of Nicholas Wilson, minstrel," a record of whose birth, 24th

April, 1 585, he had discovered in the registers of St. Giles Cripplegate ; he
thought too that this might be the same individual as the " Mr Wilson, the

singer," who dined with Alleyn, the actor, on the anniversary of his wedding,
22 Oct. 1620, and that he was not only a singer, but a composer of Shaksperian
music. (See his Memoirs of Alley7i, Sh. Soc. 1841, p. 153.

—

Sh. Soc. Papers,

1845, Vol. II. p. 33, and Introduction to Alefnoirs of Actors, Sh. Soc. 1846, p.

xvii.) This last piece- of information Mr Collier would seem to have derived in

an imperfect manner from Dr E. F. Rimbault, who in 1846, in a pamphlet
entitled Who was fack Wilson ? sought, with some degree of probability, to

identify him with John Wilson, Dr and Prof, of Music at Oxford, who was born

1594 and died 1673.
It is evident from the birth dates of these two individuals that neither of

them could be the original personator of Balthasar ; but either might, for any-

thing we know to the contrary, have taken the part at some revival of the play.

Hence the insertion of the name in the theatrical copy of the Qo.



ERRORS IN STAGE DIRECTIONS AND IN TEXTS OF QO. & FO. vii

in the Play at all, is reproduced in the Fo. as in the Qo. in the

entrances to Act I. sc. i., and Act II. sc. i. ; in Act I. sc. i. 1. 205,

the Fo. follows the Qo. in making " John the bastard " enter with

Don Pedro, though he has nothing whatever to do with this part of

the scene ; the cousins or attendants whom Leonato addresses at

the end of Act I. sc. ii, are no more provided in the stage directions

of the Fo. than of the Qo. ; in Act II. sc. i. 11. 104, 107, 109, three

speeches belonging to Balthasar remain in the Fo. as in the Qo. to

Benedick ; no correction appears in the Fo. of the jumble by which
in III. iii. 1. 187 Conrade is made to speak both his own and the

watchman's speeches ; the confusion of prefixes to the speeches in

Act IV. sc. ii.—where Kemp's and Cowley's names are given

instead of those-of the characters they represented—is the same in

the Fo. as in the Qo., with the exception that the prefix to the

mangled speeches, 11. 70, 71, which the Qo. gives to Coiiley is

changed in the Fo. to Sex. i. e. the Sexton, who has already left the

stage; in Act V. sc. iii., in both Qo. and Fo., Claudio's speech 11.

22, 23 is given to Lo. [Lord] and printed as prose ; and in Act V.
sc. v. 1. 98, the Fo., as the Qo., gives to Leonato the privilege

which belongs to Benedick, of stopping Beatrice's sweet mouth.
In the text itself we find in the Fo. the same persistence in the

errors and peculiarities of the Qo. The following instances—the

number of which might be largely increased—will, added to those

already displayed in connection with the stage-directions, suffice to

establish the dependence of the Fo. on the Qo. :

—

I. i. I and 10. In both places Don Pedro_^ca\\ed Peter.

I. i. 59—
"But for the stuffing well, we are all mortall."

—

stuffing and
well wrongly connected.

I. i. 89. Benedick called Benedict

III. ii. 28—
" Well euery one canwt?/ master a gi"iefe, but he that has it."

III. ii. 118—
"If you loue her, then to-morrow wed her."—Comma should

come after then.

III. iii. II. George Sea-cole. In Act III. sc. v. he becomes
Francis.

III. iii. 158—
"how the Prince Claudio and my master planted, and placed,

and possessed by my master Don lohn."—Evidently corrupt

;

should probably read—"how the Prince and Claudio planted
and placed and possessed by my master Don lohn.''

III. V. I0~
" Speakes a little ^the matter."—^for off.



Vlll ERRORS PECULIAR TO FO.

IV. i. 57-
"Out on thee seeming," etc.

IV. i. 103—
" About thy thoughts and counsailes of thy heart."

—

thy for the.

IV. i. 145-147, Benedick's speech. "Sir, sir, . . . what to

say."—Printed as prose.

IV. i. 157-160. Commencement of Friar's speech. "Heare
me . . . I have markt."—Printed as prose.'

IV. i. 204

—

"Your daughter heere the Princesse {left for dead) "—should be

—

the

princes leftfor dead.

V. ii. 47—
"let me goe with that I canie''^—should be camefor.

It was perhaps scarcely worth while to take into account obvious
blunders peculiar to the Fo., but, as showing the general inferiority

of its text, the following instances may be noted :

—

I. i. 51. ease for eate ; I. iii. 41. / will make for / make; II. i.

^ On this instance the Cambridge Editors remark—"The commencement of

the Friar's speech comes at the bottom of page, sig. G. i. (r) of the Quarto. The
type appears to have been accidentally dislocated, and the passage was then set

up as prose." The Editors further suppose that "some words were probably
lost in the operation," and they accordingly mark a lucuna in their Globe edition.

A theory of a bit of "pie" resulting in corruption of the text demands very
careful consideration. I do not perceive that any words are wanting for the

sense, and my examination of the page (49 of our Facsimile) inclines me to

believe that there was nothing accidental in the printing of a portion of it as

prose. The page, it will be observed, is abnormally long, and consists of 39
lines ; whereas the regular full page, including line for signature and catch-word,
has 38 only : but if this page had been printed metrically throughout it would
have required 42 lines ; of which three would have been occupied by Benedick's
speech, 11. 145-7, and four by the commencement of the Friar's speech. Now it

is not to be supposed that the whole play was set up by one man, and it is there-

fore allowable to imagine that the portion assigned to—let us say—Compositor
A. may have ended with the last line of this page : the following portion, given

out to Compositor B., may have been made up into pages before A. had finished

his stint. Were B.'s pages to be pulled to pieces to make room for the fag end
of A.'s work? I imagine not : it was less trouble to compress a few lines of

verse into prose and, with the help of an extra line, to get all A.'s work into his

last page, as we now see it in p. 49 of our Facsimile. Probably to a somewhat
similar transaction in the printing office was due the appearance in prose of the

first part of Mercutio's famous Queen Mob speech in Romeo and Juliet. See p.

19 of the Facsimile of Q2 of that play, edited by Mr H. A. Evans.

It is worth noting here that this p. 49 of Much Ado has received some slight

corrections in its passage through the press : in 1. 125, "Do not Hue Hero, do
not ope thine eies : ", the British Museum copy, C. 12. g. 29, has a comma in

lieu of a colon at the end of the line ; in line 149, "Lady, were you her bedfellow

last night ? ", the same copy has no comma after Lady and has a full stop in place

of the note of interrogation at the end of the line ; the last words also of the

page, "haue markt," do not in this copy range with the line above, but are the

breadth of one letter within the line.



OMISyiONS IN FO, ix

loo. Lotie for Tone; II. i. 284. this Lady tongue for my Ladie

Tongue; II. i. 305. something of a iealous complexion, a for that

;

II. i. 328. he is in 7?7y heart, my for her; II. ii. 34. on for Do7i ;

III. i. 79. It were a better death, /t? die with mockes, to for thefi

;

IV. i. 128. reward for rerm'ard; V. i. 6. comfort for comforter;

V. ii. 33. ;z^3;;;/^ for names ; V. ii. 38, 39. Z/;;/^ (twice) for /-Z;;/^.

The chief sins however of the Fo. in this respect are sins of

omission ; besides numerous single words, the omission of which

may be unhesitatingly ascribed to carelessness on the part of the

printer, the Fo. omits some eight or nine lines, here noted ; the

omitted passages being printed in Italic :

—

I. i. 311, 312—
"And I will breake witli hir, aud wiih hcv father^

And tJiou shalt hnue her : wast not to this end," etc.

A common error of the press : the eye of the compositor

glancing to the her in the second line, he overlooked the words

between. See similar instances noted at the end of Dr Furnivall's

Forewords to the Q2 Hamlet Facsimile.

III. ii. 33-37—
, . ,

"as to be a Dutch-man to day, a Prench-man to morrow, or in the

shape of tivo countries at once, as a Gerviaine from the 7raste

do7vnu>ards, all slops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpnvard, no

dublet:'

Malone suggested that this passage may have been struck out

"to avoid giving any offence to the Spaniards, with whom James
became a friend in 1604."

IV. i. 20—
" What men daily do, not knozving what they do.^^

Here, as in the first instance, the compositor having set up the

first do^ supposed he had arrived at the second.

IV. ii. 18-23—
Kemp [Dogberry] loq. . . . *' maisters, do you serue God ?

Both. Yea sir we hope.

Kem. Write doivn, that they hope they seme God : and write God
first, for God defend but God should goe before such villaincs :

maisters it is proued," etc.

Blackstone supposes that this omission " may be accounted for

from the stat. 3 Jac. I. c. 21."

V. iv. 33—
Here cotnes the Prince and Claudio.^'

I have given Malone's and Blackstone's reasons for the omission

of two of these passages ; but I apprehend they may all be set down
to accident.



X NO MS. AUTHORITY Foil FO. : ITS CORRECTIONS & VARIATIONS.

In reviewing then the errors of the Fo., enough, I think, has

])een said to prove beyond dispute its connection with the Qo. : it

now remains to consider whether that connection has been in any
way affected by the supervising authority of a MS. copy of the play,

as has been shown to be the case with some other plays where the

Qo. editions have been made use of in providing "copy" for the

printers of the Fo.

I have already expressed my conviction that no such MS. copy
was consulted for the Fo. edition of Much Ado ; but in order that

the reader may have before him all the evidence on which such an
opinion could be founded, I have made out a list of all the correc-

tions and variations of the Fo. that have been received into modern
texts, Mr. Knight's especially ; for he more than any other editor

has taken the Fo. for his guide. When he rejects its authority in

favour of the Qo. the Fo. reading must indeed be "grandly sus-

picious." In this list I have marked with a star [*] all such

variations as I consider to be obvious corrections : there will not, I

think, be found among them any that might not have been made by
an ordinarily intelligent reader of the Qo. A number of others I

have marked with a dagger [t] : most of these seem to me very

palpable blunders, and I should not have encumbered my list with

them were it not that Mr Knight has adopted and popularized

them in his numerous editions. Another few I have marked with

a parallel [ || ] : their acceptance or rejection would, I presume,

depend on the degree of authority to be assigned to Qo. or Fo. For
the rest, which I have left blank, I think we need not look further

than to the caprice or carelessness of the printer for their origin.

The quotations are taken Irom the Qo., followed by tlie

variations of the Fo.

I. i. 51— ''he is''—hes.

I. 1. 90— "ere a be ciireiV'—ere he be ciir^d.

I. 1. 93— ** You will ncicer''^—youH ne'er.

II
I. i. 96— '' a7'e you come to meet your trouble "

—

you arc.

t I. 1. 106— " Were you in doubt sir""—sir om.

II
I. i. 147— That is the summe of all ''—This.

I. i. 314— "How sweetly do minister to \q\xq'''' —do you.

t I. ii. 4— "I can tell you strange newes"

—

strange (jm.

I. 11. 10— ** in orchard "

—

my.

t I. ii. II— "" were thus wzz/fT/^ ouer-heard "

—

much o\\\.

I. 111. 8—
•

" what blessing ^rw^^j it "

—

bi'ingeth.

11
I. iii. 9— "rt'Z /mj'/ a patient sufferance "—jjr/.



CORRECTIONS AND VARIATIONB OF FO. xi

t I. iii. 25— "where it is impossible you should take root "

—

tyiie 0111.

T 1. 111. 03— I whipt Jiie behind the arras "

—

i/ie om.

T T i r n11. 1. I 7 " if a could "

—

he.

TT \ .11. 1. 34 "light on a husband"

—

vJ)on.

T TT 1 c A11. 1. 50 father, as it please you"

—

-father om.

t
1 \.\J lllilK.C (lil ciCL/UUliL \Ji llCi inc Cl/k UIll*

^ * he botli pleases men •—pl^^ciscth^

11. 1. county "

—

count.

T II. 1. 222 1 tolde him, and 1 thinke /tolde lum true — last /oni.

t T I i 2 2 "2 " the ^oodivil of this young l>ady ' —loill.

I 11. 1. 263 " to binde him vp a rod "

—

vp om.

T r i c Tli. 1. 251— ** that I was duller than a great thawe"

—

and that.

t

TT i 'J 8811. 1. 200 ** a double heart for his single one "

—

a.

T T i' ^ Afk11. 1. 340 '* out a question "

—

of.

II. i. 370 * * countie "

—

counte.

T T T i' -7 T A11. 1. 370 " to haue al things answer fuy mind "

—

/uy om.

T II. 11. 37— " as in lotie of your brothers honor — in a hue.

II. li. 49

—

"such seeming truth of Fleroes disloyallic " — /r//Mj.

+ II. ii. 57

—

" Be yoH constant "

—

thou.

II. iii. 141

—

" your daughter told of vs-^—vs of.

II II. ill. 162— " he would viake but z. sport of it '
—but make.

XX. lilt ^ J ^
— wnat a win scty uc

TT in T r\ 0 .11. 111. xyz^^ Erfnre God"

—

''Fore.

T 11. 111. 197 you iiitiy my iic lo wio^- jtc.

+
I

T T 111 T AAXX. 111. ^yy "a vto'^t clii'istianlike feare "

—

tiiost om.

T II. 111. 207 " shall we go seeke Benedicke —see.

11. ui. 217— " vnworthy so good a lady '

—

to hauc so.

•f
t II. ill. 223

—

* * gcutlei-Voiuen
"

—

gentlewoman.

* T T T 1 A111. 1. 4— '
' Vi'sley

'

'— Vrsula

.

II

II

T T T 1* TOill. 1. 12— "to listen owe propose'^—purpose.

II

ITT ; I- Qlil. 1. 55 "lest sheele make sport at it "

—

she.

II

11

TIT i T n ^1 i 1. 1. I O/^—— " Slices limed I warrant you"

—

tane.

III. ii. 39

—

"as you would haue it appcare he is appcare.

t III. ii. 64— "conclude, conclude, he is in loue"

—

conclude om.

III. ii. 106— "she has bin "

—

hath beene.

t III. ii. 132

—

"beare it coldely but 'till midnight''''— night.

t III. iii. 37— " for the watch to babble and to talke"

—

to om.
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III. iii. 45— "bid that are dnmke"—/'/^w/.

* III. iii. 85— statutes''—statues.

III. iii. 1 34— '
« this vij. yeere ^'—yeares.

t III. iii. 148— "Al this I see, and / see "—/ om.

t III. iii. 162— "And thought they Margaret was Hero?"—/^y.

"youle see he shalt lacke no barnes ''—look.

'
' a thousand pound more "

—

ti7iies.

ha tane "

—

haue.

"as it may appeare vnto you "— om.

"I charge thee do so, as thou art my child"

—

doe.

"Why then are you no maiden ''—you are.

" Not to be spoke of"

—

spoken-.

"In angel whitenesse beate2L-^z.y those blushes "

—

beare.

" Do not szveare and eate it "

—

sweare by it.

" You kill me to deny it"—it om.

Counte, Counte Comfect"— County Comfect.

"I will kisse your hand, and so /leaue you "—/ om.

" Yea by masse "—by th'.

"whose wrongs doe sute with mine"

—

doth.

" Would giue preceptiall medcine to rage "

—

medicine.

" mine innocent child "

—

7ny.

" true said she, a fine little_one
"

—

saies.

"Art thou the slaue"

—

thou thou (printing the verse as

prose).

"he shall Hue no longer in niomiment then the bell

rings
"—monuments . . . bells ring.

"Praising her when I am dead"—dombe.

Heauily heauily"—ffeaiienly, heauenly.

"all things sorts
"—sort.

The Acts, scenes and lines of the Facsimile are numbered in

accordance with the Globe edition on the outer margin ; on this

margin also a dagger [t] marks every line varying in any way in

its text from the Fo. \ lines peculiar to the Qo. and omitted in Fo.

are marked with an asterisk [*]. On the inner margin a dagger
marks any variation of the stage directions or of the prefixes to

speeches., and a caret [<] marks the places where additional stage

directions and the Act divisions are found in the Fo.
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Much adoe about %

inlQY L(^oti4to goucrnour of^JHefftna, Tnm^en his wife, Hero

hit i^u^hUr, and Beatrice his neeu^uh. a

nrejfen^cr.

Leonaic^

Lcame in this letter , that don Pctcrof Arragoxi

comes this nig;hi to xMcflina.

Mi
ff.
H € IS very nore by lhis,hc was not three

leagues offwhen I WU him.

Lt o»a. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this a^on?
CJ^Cjf^But few ofany fort,ancl none of name.

Lco»4. A vi^ory is twice it fclfe, when the atchiuer brings

home fill numbers: I find hcre,that don Peter hath beftowed

tnuch honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio.

d/e'l/. Much dcfcru'd on his part, and equally remembred

by don PedrOjbc hath borne himfelfc ba'ond the promife of

his age,doing in the figureofalamb,th€ feats ofa lion,he hath

indeed belter bettrcd cxpeflaaon iIktiyou muff expc^ofme
to tell you how.

Le(f, He hath an vnckle here io Medina will be very much
glad ofit.

Mcf 1 haue already deliucred him letters, and there ap-

pearcsmuch ioy in him,euen fo much,that ioy could not (hew
it fclfe modeft enough, without a badge ofbiitemefTc.

Leo. Did he baakc out mto tcarcs?

Meff. In great mea&re.

A 2 Lffo.
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Leo, A kind ouerflow ofkindncffe^tlierc are no faces truct

then thofe that arc fo wafht, how much belter is it to wcepe at

ioy,then to ioy at weeping?

'Bcatr, 1 pray you, is Signior Mountanto rcturnd from the

wanes or no?

Meffen, I know none of lliatnamej ladic, there wasnone

fiich in the army ofany fort.

Leoftato What is he that you aske for neecc?

Hero My cofen mcanes Signior BenedickeofPadua.
U^fe^. O hee's returnd, and aspleafantas cuer he was*

Bea^ Hcfctvp his bills here in Medina, and challengde

Cupid at theFIigbt, and my vnclesfoolereading the chalenge

fubfchbde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Burbolt : I
ray you,hovv many hath he kild and eaten in thefewarrcs?

ut how many hath lie kild?for indcede I promifed to eate all

ofhis killing.

Lei>* Faith ncecc you taxe Signior Benedicke too much,
but heelebe meet with you,I doubtitnot.

Aleff. He hath done good feruicc lady in thefc warrcs.

'Beat^ You had rauHy vittaile,and he hath holpe to eate it,

he is avery valiaunt trencher man , he hatli an excellent fto*

macke.

Mejf^ And a good fouldier too,Ja^.

Beat. Anda good fouldbur to a Lady, but what is he to n

Lord?

C^ejf. A lordto a }ofd,aman to a man,(lufft witli al hono««

cable wrtues.

^edt. It IS fb indccd,hc is no leflc then a ftuft man, but for

the (luffingwcfjwe are al iriortail.

Leo, Youmu{lnot> fir,mrftakcmyneece, there is a kind

ofineiy warre betwixt Signior Benedickeand her, jtheyneuer

meet but there's a skirmifh ofwitbctwecnethcm.

'Beat. Alas he gets nothing by that,in our lad confli^^,4ofhis

fiue wits went halting ofF,and now is the whole mnn goucmd
wiihon€,fo ihatifhehauc wit enough to keep him^Ifwarm,
let him bearc it for a dilTerence between himfelfand hi s horfc,

fbfk is ail tlie wealth that he hadi 2cft> to be known a reafona--

ble



aboutsoothing.

We creaturcwho is his companion novv;hc hath cuery month
ancwrwornc brother*

Mef Iftpodiblc?

Beat. Very eafily pofiiblc,hc weares his faith but as the fa-

Ihion ofhis hat,it euer changes with the next blocke.

Mef, I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes.

Beat. No, and he were, I would buruemy ftudy,but I pray

youwho is his companion? is tlicreno yong fquarcrnow xhat

will malce a voyage with him to the diucll?

Meff. Hcismoftinthccompanicof therightnobleClau*

Beat, O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difcafc, hec is

(boner caught than the peQilcnce, and the taker luns prefcnt-

ly maddc, God help the noble Claudio, if hchauc caught die

Ecnedn?>,it will coft him a thoufand pound ere a be cuicd.

Aftijf. I will holde friends with you Ladic.

'Beat. Do good friend.

Leon. You will neuer runne maddc niece.

Beat. No,not till a bote January.

Mfjf Don Pedro is approacht.

lEjitey doff l^eJlro,CiaudiOyBeneeiickeyBitlthajar

andJohn the hafiard.

Pedro Good (junior Lconato, arc you come to meet voar

trouble : the fafhion ofthe world is,to auoyd coft^nd you in-

counter it.

Leon, Neder came trouble to my houic, in ihc likencfTe of
your |racc> for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine:

butwhen you depart from race, (brrow abides, and Iiappincs

takes his Icaue.

Pedro You embracevour charge too willingly : I thinckc

this is your daughter.

Leonato Her mother hath many times toldeme fo.

*Bencd. Were you in doubt fir that you askt her?

Leonato Signior Benedicke,no, for then were you a child.

Pedro You haue it full Benediclce,wec may ghc flc by this,

whatyou are , being aman, irucly the Lady fathcis her felfe:

A i be



be liappy Lady, for yott are like an honourable father.

'Be, IfSignior Lconato be her falhcr, flic would not haue

his head on her fhouiders fcr all MciTina as like him as Oi e is.

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior B cnc*

dicke, no body inarkcs you.

'Bene. What my decrc lady Difdaine! are vou yet liuing?

Bca. Is it poHible Difdainc fhould die,w tile /he hathluch

meete foode to fecde it, as fignior Bcncdfckc? Curtefic it fdfc

mall conucrt to Dildaine.ifyou come in her prefencc.

Bene. Then is curtefie a turne-coatc , but it is certiOinc I am
loued ofall Ladies, oneheyou excepted: and I would I could

finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for truely 1 loue

none.

BeAt, A dccre happincflc to women, they would clfc haue

beenc troubled with a pernnious futer, I thanke God and my
cold blood, I am ofyour humour for that, 1 iiad rather hearc

my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loucs me.

Bene. God keepe your Ladifhip fill in that nimd , fo fome
Gentleman or.cthcr fljall fcape a predcftinate fcratchtfacc.

Seat. Scratchmg could not make it worfc , and iwcre fiich

a face as yours a ere.

*Bene, Well ,you are a rare parrat teacher.

Beat. A bird ofmy tongue, is better than a bead of yours.

^eti. I would my horfc had the fpeed ofyour tongue, and

fo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name>I haue

done.

Beat. You alwayesend with a iades tricke, I knowc you of
olde.

Vedra That is the fiimmeofall: Lconato,Ggnior Claudio,

and fignior Rcncdickc, my dccre friend Leonato,hath inuited

you all, I tell him we fhall Hay here, at the feaft a moneth, and

he heartily praies fome occafion may detaine vs longer, I dare

fweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart.

Leon. ] fyou fweare, my lord, you fhall not be forfwomc,

let mee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the

Prince your brother : F owe you all ductie.

John I thahke you, \ am not ofmany wordes^but I thanke

you Leon.



about J^othing. li

Leon, Pleafc it your grace leadc on?

Pedro Your hand Leonato,wc wil go together.

exeunt, Manefit Bcnedickc ^ Claudia,

(^Uu. Bcncdickcjclidft thou note the daughter of Signror

Bene, I noted her not,but 1 looktc on her, (Leonato?

(^Uu, Is (lie not a modeft yong ladie?

Tiene, Do you qucftjon me as an honcfl man fhould doe.

for my firaplc truchidgeiTient ? or would you haucmx fpcake

after my culiome,as being a profcflcd tyrant to their fexJ

Ciandto NoJ pray thcc fpcake in (bbcr iudgcmcnt.

3eyte. Why yfaith me thinks fliees too low for a hicpraife,

too browne for a fairc praifc, and too lidc for a great praue^on-

lic this commendation I can afFoord her, that were /hcc other

then fhc is,(hc were vnhanfbmc,and being no other,but as (he

15, 1 do not like her.

CUs*dto Thou thmkefT I am in fport , I pray thee tell mcc
iruclie how thou likTt her.

Bene, Would you buic herthat you enquicr after her?

Qaudio Can the world buie fuch a icwel?

"Be^ie . Yta , and a cafe to putfe it into, but fpeake you this

with a fad brow? or doc you play tiic flowting lacke, to tell vs

Cupid is a good Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter

:

Come,in what key Oiall a man take you to go in thcfong?

Qaudtti In mine eic , (liee is the fweelefl Ladic diat euer I

lookton.

Bened. I can fee yet without fpe£laclcs , and I fee no fuch

matter: theresliercofin, and fhc were not poffeft with a fury,

excecdes her as much in beautie, as the firll ofMaic dooth the

laft: ofDecember ; but I hope you haue no mtent to turnc huf-

band.hatie)x>u?

CUpidio 1 would fcarcc nuft my felfe, though I had fwornc

the fontrarie,ifHero would be my wife.

Bened. Ill come to this ? in faith hath not the woilde one
man but he will wcarc his cappe with fufpition ? fliall I neu^r

fee a batchcller ofthree fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt

nccdesthruRthv ncckeintoa yoke, weare theprintof it, and

(igh away fundaics:looke,don Pedrob icturued to feekc you.



Enterdon Pedro, lohn the Italfard,

Pedro What fccrct h.ith hdd you hcr€ , that you followed

tH)t to Ltonatncs?

"£effi;, 1 wouldyour Grace would conftrainc me to tell.

Pedro I charge thee on thy allcgeancc,

7^e/t. You hearc,Count Claudio,! can be fccrct as adumb
man , I woulde haue you thinkc Co fbut on my allegiance,

itinrke yx)u this,on my allegiance)hc is in louc, with who?now
that isyour Graces part: m.irke how ftiort his anfwcr is, with

Hero Lconatocsihort daughter*

C/nfi, Ifthis were (b,fb were it vttrcd.

•^V Like the olde talc, my Lord , it is not (b, nor twas

not lb : butindccde,God forbid it fliouki befo,

Clmdto Ifmy paffion change not (hortly, God forbid it

ftiould be otherwifc.

Fedra Amen , ifyoulouchcr , for the Lady is very well

worthy.

paudio You fpeakc this to fetch me in,my Lord.
Pedro Bymy troth I fpcakemythought.

Claudio And in faith,my Lord, I (poke mine»

Bened And by my two faiths and troths, inyLordc, I
fpokcminc.

Clau, T hat I loue hcr,T fcele*

Pedro That fhe i s worthy,! know.
Bencd, That I neither fcelehow (h e fhould be loued , nor

know how (he ihould be worthic, is the opinion that fire can

not melt out ofme, I will die in if at the flake.

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinatc heretique inthcdc-

fpight ofBeauty.
Clan, And neucr could maintaine his part, but in the force

ofhiswiU
*Befie. Thata wotnan conceiued meJ thanke her : that (be

brought me vp, I likcwife giuchcr mofl humble thankes:but

that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my
bugtc in an inuifible baldricke, allwomen (hall pardon mec

:

becaufe T will not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, 1 will

doe my fclfe die riglit to truft none : and the fine is , (for the

which



about ^othlng.
Vfhkh T may go tlic finer,) I will liiie a bacheller.

p£iiyo I fhall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with loue.

^Bene, With anger, wlthfickenelTe, or with hunger, my
ILord^ot with louc : prouc that cucr J loofc more blood with

louc then I will gctagaine with drinking, piclcc out mine eicj

with a Ballad-makers pcnne^nd hang me vp at the dooreofa
brothtl houfc for the tignc ofblindc Cupid.

PeiJra Wcll^ifcucr thou doft fall from this faiih, thou wilt

proouc a notable argument.

B^tft^' If I do, hangme in a bottle like a Cat, and i7\ootc at

tnc, and iic that hits me, let him be clapt on thellioulder^ and
calld Adam.

T^e^ro VVcli,as time flial tiierin time the fauage bull doth

bcare theyoake.

Bcfjj, Thcfaiugc bull may,hut ifcuer the fenfible Bene-

dicke bcarc it. pluckc olFthe bulls homes, and (et them in my
forehead, and let me be vildly painted , and in fuch great let-

ters as they writejierc is good 1 orfctohyre : let them figni-

fie vndermy fignc , here you may fee Benedickc the mariied

man.
C/Ww Ifthis (hould cucr happcn,thou wouldft be horn

ttiaddc.

Pedro Nay, ifCupid haue not fpcnt all his quiucr in Ve-
nicCjthou will quake for this Ihorily.

Bened. I lookc for an earthquake too then.

Pedro Well, you will temporize wijh the howres , in the

mcane time, good fignior Benedicke , rcpaire to Leonatoes,

commend mc to him , and tell him I will not failc him atfup-

pcr, for indeede he hath made great preparation.

^cned. I hauc almoft matter enough in mce for fuche an

Embadagc, and fo I commit you.
(^hn. To the tuition ofGod : from my houfc ifI had it.

*Pcdro The fixt of luly : your louing friend Benedickc.

Bened, Nay mockenot, mockcnot, the body ofyour diP-

couvfeisfometime guarded with fragments , and the guarde$

arc but (lightly bailed on neidicr, ere you flowtold ends any

fiirdicr, examine your coja(ciencc,and fb I leaue you. exit

B Qattdi9



tSMuch adoe

Ciandh My litge
,

your Hig^ne^^e nowc may doc mee
good.

'Vedro My lone is thine to tcnch,tcach it but how.

And thou /halt lie how apt it is to le^irne

Any hard IclTon that may do thee good.

C/rf«. Hath Lcoiuto «my ronnc,my lord?

Pedro No childc but Hero,ihces his onely heire;

Dooll thou affe^ her Claudio?

C/atsdw O my lord,

When you went onward on this ended a^^ion,

1 lookt vpon her with a fouldiers eie.

That Jikt>but had a rougher taskein hand.

Than to driue liking to thcnamcofloue:

But now I am returnde,and that warrc- thoughts,

Hauc kftiheir places vacantrin their roomcs,

Comethrongmgfbftand delicate defires.

All prom|)ting mec how faire yong Hero is.

Saying I likt her ere I went to warrcs.

^edro T hou wilt be like a loucr prcTcntly^

And tire die hearer with a booke or words,'

Jfthou do ft loue fairc Hero, chcrifh k.

And I wil breakc withhir,and with her father^

And thou iliait haue her: waft not to this end^
That thou beganft to twifl:lb fine a ftorie?

Chfj, How fwcetly you do minifter to loue.

That know loucs griefe by his complexion!

But left my liking might too fodainc feeme,

I would haue faludc it with a Ion ger treatife.

^edro What need the bridge much broder then the flood?
Thcfaireft graunt is thcneceflitic:

Lookc what wil fcrue is fit: tis oncc,thou loueft.

And I wil fit thee with the remedic,

1 know wel})all haucreuellmg to night,

I wil alRurjc thy part iri fomc difguife,

And tell fairc Hero Tarn Claudio,

And in herbofomeilevnclafpe my heart,

And lake her hearing prifoner with the force

And



about S^\(othing.

And ftrongmcounterofmy amorous tale:

Then after to her Father will 1 breake,

And the conclu(ion is, (he dial be thine.

In praline Jet vs put it prefenily. exeuKt,

Enter Lconato andart o(dmm brother to LeonAto

Leo. How now brothcr,wherc is my cofcn your ronne,hath

he promded this inuHque?

Old He is very bufie about it , but brother, I can tell you
(Irangc ncwes that you yet dreampt not of.

Leo, A re they good?

Old As the cucnts ftarapes tliem^but they h;»ue a good co-

uer : they fhcw well outward, the prince and Count Claudio

walkmg in a thiclce pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus

much ouer^heard by a man ofmine : the prince difcouercd to

Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to

acknowledge it this night in a dauncc, and ifhe found hcrac-

cordjnl , he meant to take the prefcnr time by the top, and in-

ilantly breake w ith you ofit.

Lvo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this?

Old A good lliarp fellow,! wil fend for him, and queftion

him your fcife.

Leo, No,no, we wil huld it as a dreame til it xppeare it fclf;

but I wil! acquaint my daughter wiihall , that iTie may bee the

better prepared^ for an :m{wcr,ifpcraduenture this be true: go

you and tel hir ofiticoofins, you know what you haueto doe,

O I crie you mercie friend,go you with me and I wil vfe your

shilhgood cofin haue a care this bufie lime. exeunt.

Enterjir fohnthe bafinrd^atid Conrcide hts companion^

Con, What the goodycci e my lord,why are you thus out of

meafure fad?

iohn There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, ther*

fpretheftdneffe IS without limit,

Ccn^ Yon fliould hearc reafon.

fohn And when I haue hc\ud it , what blefling brings it?

(^on Ifnot a prefent remedy ,atleaft a patient fufFcrance.

lohn I wonder that thou (beingas thou faift^thou art, borne

vnder Saturne ) gocti: about to apply a morall medicine, to a

B 1 mor-



njortifyingn^iftWcfc:! cannot hide what I am.I muft be fid

wIkh i hauecaufcandfrnileatno mans itfts>eatcwhen 1 hauc

flomackjand wait for no mans leifurc: flccp when lam drow-

fjc,and tend on no mans bufincflcjaugh when I am mer)vmd
daw no man in his humor.

Con, Yea but you mufi not make the full ITiow ofthis till

you may do it wuhout controliment , you haue of late floodc

out again ft yeur brother, and he hath tane you newly into his

grace, where it is irrvpoinbleyou (liould take true root,butby

the faii'C weather thnt you make your felf^it is needful that you
Jh:am e the feafon for your ownc harueft.

lohn I had ratJitT bea canker in ahedgc, then a rofe in his

grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdain'd ofall, then to

falliion a cariage torch louefrom any:in this (thogh I cannot

be faid to be a Catering honcft man)it muft not be denied but I

am a plain dealing villaine,! am trufted with a mufTcljand en-

fraunchifdc with a clogge, thcrforc I h^uc dccrced^not to flng

in my cage:if I had my mouth I would bitciif I had my liber-

ty J would do my likingrin the mean tirae>Iet me be that 1 am,
and fceke not to alter mc#

Con^ Can you makeno v/c ofyour difcomtent?

lohn 1 make all vfe ofit,fbr I vfc it only.

Who comes here?what ncwcs Borachio?

Znt^r *Borachio,

Bor, I came yonderfrom a great fupper , the prince your
brother is royally cnt^rtain'd by Lconato , and I can giue you
intelligence ofan intended mariagc.

lohn \V il it feruc for any model to build mifchiefc onPwhat

IShefor a fbole thjt bcttothcs him(elfe to vnquietncfTcS

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand*

John Who^themoftcxciuifiteClaudio?

'Bor, Euenhe,

lohn A proper fquicr,and who,and who,which way looks

he?

Bor, Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato.

John A very forward March-chicke, how came you to

this?



about Soothing.

B cr Being entertain'd for a perfumer , as I was fmoaking ^

muftyroome, comes mc the prince and Claudio, hand in

hand in fad conference:! whipt mc behmd the arras^and there

heard it agreed vpon , that the prince fhould wooc Hero for

himfelfc , and hauingobtain'd her, giue her to Counte CJau-

dio.

John Coroe,come,let vs thither,this may proue food to my
difplcafiuc , that yong ftart vp hath all the glory ofmy oucr-

throw.-if I can erode him any way,I blcflc my fclfe euery way,

you are both fiirc,and wj! affift me.

fonr. To the death my Lord.

lohH Let vs to the great (upper , their cheerc is the greater

that I am fubdued,would the cooke were a my mind^ fliaJl we
go proue whats to be done?

JBor. Wccle wait vpon your lordfhip. exit.

Enter Leomto )oU hrother.hU wifc^Hero his daughter/md
'Beatrice hi4 neeceyandakinfinan,

Leonato Was not counte lohn here at (upper?

hrother 1 faw him not.

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! ncuer can (€e

him but I am heart-buro'd an hower after.

Hero He is ofa very melancholy difpofition*

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made iuft in

the mid-wav between him and Benedick,the one is too likean
image and (aies nothing^and the other too likemy ladies eldeft

lonne, euermore tailing,

LeomtQ Then halfe hgnior Bcnedickes tongue in Counie
Johns mouth, and lialfc Counte lohus melancholy in Signior
Benedickes ftce.

'Beatrice With a good legc^c and a good foote vnckle , and
money inough in his purfe, Aich a man would vv'inne any wo*
man in the world ifa could get her good will,

Lecnato By my troth neecc thou wHtneuergcttheca huC-

bandjifthou be fb Oirewd ofthy tongue.
brother Infaith Oices too curft.

Beatrice Too curft as more then curft , I ihal! Icflen

B I Gods



t^Muchadoe
Gods fending that way, for itis fxide, God fends a curft coW
^})ort horne5>biit to a cow too curft ,he fends none.

Leonato So, by being too cuiO:, God will fend you no

borncs.

Bi'^itnce lufl^if/lic fend mc no husband/or the which blef.

fing \ aro at him vpon my knees cucry morning and cucning:

Lord,l could not endure a husband witha beardon hisfact^il

had rather lie in the woollen!

Leotutto You may light on a hush in d diat hath no beard.

Beatrice What iliould i do with him, drclTc himinmytip-

pareli and make him ray waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a

beard,is more then a youth: and he that hath nobeaid, is Icfle

then a man:and he that is more then a youth^ not for me,and

he that is lefle then a man, 1 am not for him, therefore I will

euen take Hxpence in eamefl: of thcBcnord, andleadchis

apes mto hell.

Leno^ta vVcll then ,go }'ou into hell.

"Beatrice No but to the gate, and there wil! the diuell meete

mchkc an old cuckold, with homes on his head, and fay, get

you to hcaucn Bcatrice,get you to hcauen, hecres no place for

you maidsXo dcliuer I vp my apes and away to faint Peterifor

the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchcllcrsfit,3nd there

liue we as mtry as the day is long.

hotber Well ncece, 1 trufl you will be rulde by yoiu* fa-

ther.

'Beonrtcc Yes faith, it is my cof?ns duetie to make curfie and
fay,father,as it pkafc youibutyftforall that colin^lethim be a

handfbme fellow>or elfe make an other curfie, and fay, father,

as it pleafeme.

LeoiMto Well nceceJ hope to fee you one day fitted with a

husband,

'Beatrice Nottil God make men offome other mettal then

earth, would it notgrleuea woman to beouer«mafterdwith

a peace ofvaliant dull ?to make an account of her life to a clod

oFvvaiward marlc? no vnckle,ile none: Adams fomies arc my
brethren , and truelyl holde it a finne to match inmy kin-

red.

LeofMto
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about ^hQoihlng.

Leomo Dau^hter,rcmembcr wliat I told you/ifthe prince

do folicitc you in that kind,you know your aurwcr.

'Btatrict The fault will be in the inufiquc cofin, ifyou be
not wooed in good lime: if the prince be too important, tell

hira there is meafure in euery ihing,and (o dauncc out ihe an*

fwefjfor here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is

as a Scotch iigge,a meafjre,and a cinquepacer the (irft fuitc is

hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and tul as fantaflicall) the

wedding manerly modcfl (as a mearure)full of ftate and aun-

chentry, and then comes Rcpenuince, and with his bad legs

falls into the cinqucpacc fafter and fa(ler, til he fincke into his

graue.

Leonato Cofin you apprehend pafling (hrewdly.

Beatrice 1 hauc a good cic vncklc , 1 can fee a church by
driy-light.

Leomto The reucllcrs arc cntring brother , make good

roomc.

SnterfrinctfPcdro,CiauSa^nd'Benedicke/tnd 'Baithafir^

Qrdumh John*

Pedro Lady will you vvalke about with your friend?

Hero So,yqu waike fofily, and looke fweetly , and fay no-

thingjl am yours for the walke, and efpecially when I walk a-

way.

^Pcdro W itiim e in your company.
Hero I may fay when I pleafe.

Pedro A ncl when picafe you to fiy fo?

Hero When I like yourfuiour , for God defend the lute

fhould be like the cnfe.

Pedro M y vifbr is Philemons roofe , within the houf: is

louc.

Hero Why then your vifor fhould bethatcht*

Pedro Speake low ifyou fpeake louc.

Tene, WellJ would you did like rac\

iJlfar. So would not 1 for yoi»: owne (akc/or I hauema-
ny ill qualities.

Bene. Which is one?

Cliar* 1 fey mypraim alowd*



*Bene^ T loue you the {>ctter,the hearersmay cty Amen •

CMurg, God match mc with a good dauncer.

*Balth, Amen.
(JHarg. And God kcepe him out of my fight when ihc

daunce is done : anfwer Clarke.

B^ith, No morewords,the Clarke is anfwcred.

Vrjuia I know you well enough, you arc fignior Antho*
nio.

Amhd, At a word I am not.

"VrfiiU I knowe you by the wagling ofyour head.
Aniho, To tell you irue^I counterfeit him.

VrftiU You couldeneuer doe him To ill well, vnlefTc you

were tiie very man : hccres his drie hand vp and downe , you
arehe^you are he.

Antho, At a wordJ am not.

Z/rfnla Come^ome^do you thinkel do not know you by
your excellent wit?can vertuc hide it felfeJgo to, mummc,you
arc he, graces will 3ppccre,and thercs an end.

BeM. Will you not tcU me who toldc you (b?

BtTted. No,yoa fhall pardon me.

5?evif. Nor will you not tell mc who you art?

Tkned, Notnow.
Betit, That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit

out ofthe hundred mery tales:wel, this was fignior Benedick

that faid fo.

Bened. Whatshc?
*BeAU I am furc you know him well enough.

Vtened, Not l,beleeueme.

^at. Did he neuct make you laugh?

Y>^md» I pray you what is he?

^CAU W hy he is the princes icafl:cr,avery dul fbol/)n1y W$
gift is, in deuifingimpoflible flaundcrs , none but Libertines

delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit. but in

his villanicjfor he bothplcafcs men and angers them,and then

they laugh at him,and beate him : Iam furc he is in the Flccte^

I would he had boorded me.

^ene. When I know the Gentleman, ilc tdl him what you

fay, Vtsat.
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about !h^thing, m
Bfat. Do,do,!ice]e but break a comparifon or two on mc,

wliJch peraducture,(iiot markt>or not laught at)flrikcs him in-

to melancholy and then thcrcs a partrigc wmg faucd , for the

foolc will cate no fuppcr that night : wcc mull follow the Ica-

dcrs«

Bcffe, Tn cuei y good thing.

Beat, Nay, iFthcylcadc to any ill, I willlcauc them atthc

next turning. Dofice exeunt

lohn Sure my brother is amorous on Hcro,and hath with-

drawnchcr father to breakc with him about it : the Ladies fo-

low her,3nd but one vj(br remaines.

^orachto And dial is Claudio , I knowc htm by his bear-

ing.

John Are notyou fignior Benedicke?

C^au. You know mc well, I am he.

iohn Signior,you arc very necre my brother in his louc,hc

is enamourd on Hero, I pray you difTwadc him from her, f})e

is no equal! for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honcft

man in it.

Ciaudto How know you he loues her?

Iohn I heard him fwcarehis afFeftion.

Borac, So did I too,and he fworc hec would marry her to

night.

John Come let vs to the banquet. exetmi: manet Qlan.

Claud. Thus anfwcr I in nameofBenedicke,
But heare thefe ill newes with the eares ofClaudio:

Tis certainc fo,thc Prince wooes for himfelfc,

FriendOiip is conftant in all other things,

Saue in the office and affaires ofloue

:

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues.

L et eucry cie negotiate for it felfe.

And tnifl no Agent : for Beauty is a witch,

Againfl whofc channe$,faith meltcth into blood:

T his i s an accident ofhourely proofe, {dick^

Which I mifb-ufted not : fxircwel thercforcHero.Ewr^'r BenC"

Benedicl^ Count Claudio.

Claudio Yca,thcfame.

C Bene*
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Bene. Come,v\'ilI you go with ftie?

CUhMo Whither?

'Bene. Eueii to the next willow,about your owne bufines,

county : what Fafliion wili you weare the garland of ? about

your neckc, like an Vfurers chaine?or vndcr your arme, like a

L ieutenants fcadTe? you muft weare it one v;ay/or tht prince

hath gotyour Hero.

f{audio J wilL himioyofher.

Bened. Why thats fpokcn like an honefl D^ouier , (b they

fell buliockcs : but did you thinke the Prince would laue fer-

ued you thus?

(^kudio 1 pray you leauc me.
"Bemdickf Ho now you ftrike like ihcblindman , fwasthe

boy that flole your nieate,and youlc bcate the poft
Claudia If it willnot bejile leaueyou. exit

'Beriedicke A las poorc hurt foule^ow will hee aecpe info

fedgcs : but that my Ladie Beatrice fliould know me,and not
know mee: the princes foolelhah, it maybe I goc vndcr chat

title becaufe I am merry ; yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfe

wrong: T am notfo rcputed,it is the bafe(though bitta)difpo-

fition ofBeatrice, that puts the worldinto her perfbn, andfb
giuesme out: well,ilc be reuenged as I may.

E>tter the Prtnce^Htnro^onato^lchnand^&crachio^

^edro Now fignior.wberes the Counte, did you fee him?
Benedicks Troth my lord , I hauepbyed the part ofLadie

Fame, I found him hecreas melancholy as a Lodge in a War*
ren, T tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him tfue,thatyour grace

had got thegoodwil ofthisyoong Lady,and I oftcd him my
company to a willow tree,either to make him a warland^as be-
ing forfaken,or to binde himvp a rod.as being worthie to bee
wnipt.

Peil^o To be whipt,whats his fiult?

Bevedickf The flatte U'anfgrc/fion ofa Schoole-boy , who
being ouer-ioyed with findinga birds ncft^fhewes it his coin-

panion,3nd he Oealesit.

Peikrp Wilt thou make a irufl a tranfgrc/Eon? the tran%rc(^

fion



fion'isin the flealer.

Benedtcke Yet it had not beene amifTe the rodde had beene

made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn
liimfelfejand the rodde he might haue beftowed on you^vvho

(as I lake it ) haue flolne his birds neft.

Pedro 1 vvil but teach them to fing, and reflorc them to the

owner.

^Benedscke 1ftheir fininganfweryour faying , by my faith

you {ay honeflly.

Pedro The ladie Beatrice haih a quarrcll to you,the Gen-
tleman that daunft with her, told her /Tiee is much wrongd by
you.

'Bened, O fheemifufdemepaft the indurancc ofa blocker

an oake but with one grecnc leafe on it,wou!d haue anfWered

hcr:my very vilbr beganne to afTume life, and fcold with her:

ft^e tolde me,not thinking I had beenemy felfcthat I was the

Princes iefter, that 1 was duller than a great thawe, huddleing

ieft vpon iell, with fuch impoflible conuerance vpon mc,lhat

I (loodc like a man at a marke , with a whole army fhooting

at me; Hie fpeakcs poynyards^nd euery word (labbes : if her

breath were as terrible as her terminations, there wereno liu-

ingncereher,fhee would infeft to the north ftarre: I woulde
not marry her, though fhee were indowcd with al that Adam
had left him before he tranfgreft, fhe would haue made Her-
cules haue tumd fpit ,

yea, and haue cleft his club to make the

fire too : come,talkenot ofher, you fhall find her the tnfernall

Ate in good apparel!, I would to God fomefchollcr woulde
coniure her, for certainely,while fhe is hecre, a man may Jiue

as auietm hell,as in a fan6luarie, and people finne vpon pur-

pore,becaufe they would goe thither , fo mdcedc all difquiet,

horrour,and perturbation followes her.

t €kter CUttdto and Beatncf,

*Pedro Lookeheere (he comes.

B^nedick^ Will your grace command me any feruice to the

worldes end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An-
typodes that you can deuife to fend mee on : I will fetch you a
tooth-pickernow from thcfurtheft inchofAfia : bring you

C 2 the



the length ofPrcfler lohns fbotrfctchyou a haireoffthc great

Chams beard : doc you any embaflagc to the Pigmies, rather

than holdc threewords conference, with this harpy,you haue
no imployrnent for me ?

Pedro None,but to defireyourgood company.
'B^iiedtcke O God fir, heercs a difli I loue noi, I cannot in-

dure my Ladic Tongue. extt»

Pedr4 Come Lady,come, you haue lo (I the heart offigni -

or Benedicke

.

Beatrice Indeed my Lord,he lent it me awhile, and T gauc
him vie for it, a double heart for his (ingle one,mary once be-

fore he wonnc it ofme, with falfe dice , therefore your grace

may well fay I haue loft it.

Pedro You haue put him downe Lady,you haue puthim
downe.

'Beatrice So T would nothe fhould do me, my Lord,fcft I

ITiould prooae the mother offoolcs : I haue brought Counte
ClaudiOjWhom you fent me to fecke.

Pedro Whyhow now Countc^whcrefort areyou fad?

Clandio Not fad my Lord.

Pedro How then? ficke?

Claudto Neither,my Lord,

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke,nor mcrryj

nor well : butduil! Countc,ciuilas an orange, andfomethmg
ofthat iealous complexion.

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true,though

lie be {wome,ifhe be fo, his conceit is falfe : hcerc Claudio, I

haue wooed in thy name,and faire Hero is won, I haue broke

with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of
iiiarnage,and God giue thee ioy.

Leomto Counte take ofme my danghtenand with hermy
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A-
mcn to it.

'Bejftrice Spcake Counte, tis your Qu.
Ciauditt Silence is the perfefteft Herauh ofioy,T were but

littlehappy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you are mine;

J am yours, I giue away ray felfc for you, and doatcvpon the

cxc^iange. Beatr.
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Beat, Spealce cofin,or(ifyou cannot)Qop his mouth wifh a
kifTcjand let not him fpeakc neither.

*Pedro Infaith lady you haue a meny heart.

"Beatr, Yeamy lord I thanke it,poorc foole it keepes on the

windy fide ofCare,my coofin tells him in his eare that he i$ in

her heart

And fo fhe doth coofin.

'Beat. Good Lord for aliancc : thus goes euery one to the

world but I,and I am fun-bumt,I may fit in a corner and crie,

heigh ho for a husband.

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! will get you one.

'Beat. I would rather haue one ofyour fathers gettingrhath

your grace neVe a brother like you ? your father got excellent

husbands ifa maide coulde come by them.
Prince Will you haue me?lady.

'Beatr, No my lord, vnlts I might haue another for work- 3^
ing-daie$

, your grace is too coflly to weare aiery day : but I

befcech your grace pardon me,l was born to fpeakc all mirth,

and no matter.

prime Your filcncc moft offends me,and to be merry,beft

becomes you > for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry

hower.

'B^atr. Nofuremy lord, my mother cried, but then there I sa-a

w^s a {larre daunft , and vndcr that was 1 borne, cofins God
giueyouioy.

Leonato Neece , will you looke to thofc things T lolde you
of?

Beat I crie you mercy vnclc, by your graces pardon.

exWBeMrice,

Prince By my troth a pleafantfpirited lady.

Leoft. Theres little of the melancholy element in her my
Iord,(he is ncuerfad, but when rtie flceps,& not euer (ad then:

fori haue heard my daughter fiiy , {he hath often dreampt of aeo

vnhappincs.and wakt her (elfe with laughing.

^edrv She cannot tndure to hcare tell ofa husband.
Leomto O by no mcanes,(h e mockes al her wooers out of 5^4^

fute.

C 3 Ptince
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T^riHce She were an excellent wife for Benedick.

Leonato O Lord,my lord,ifihey were but a wecke married^

they would talke themfelues madde*
Prmce Countic Claudio , when mcane you to goe to

church?

Ciaff^ To morow my Iord,Timc goes on crutches. til Loue
hauc all his rites.

Leomto Not til monday, my dcare fonacwhich is hence a

iufl rcuennight,and a timetoo briefe too, to hauc al things an-

fwcrniy mind.

prince Come;you (hake the head atfo long a breathing,

but I wafr3(]t thee Claudio,the time (hall not go dully by vs, I

wil in the interim, vndcrtakc one of Hercules labors,which is,

to bring Signior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun-.

laine ofaffc6lion,th one with th'other, I would fame haueit a

match , and 1 doubt not but to fafhion it,ifyou three will but

miniflicr fuchadiftance as I fhallgiue you diredion,

Leonato My lord,! am for you,though it coftme ten nights

watchings.

Claud, And I my Lord.

Trirjce And you too gentle Hero?

Hero I wil do any modcft office,my lord,to help my cofin

to a good husband.

Trmce A nd Benedicke is not the vnhopefulleft husband

that I know:thus farre can I praife him^he is ofa noble ftrain,

-ofapprooued vaIour,and confirmde honefty, 1 will teach you
how to humour your cofm, that fbc fliall fal in loue with Be-

nedicke, and Ijwith your two helpes, wil fo pra£life on Bene-

dicke , that in difpight of his quickc wit,and his queafie fto-

macke,he fball fall in loue with Bcatricerifwe can do this,Cu-

pid is no longer an Archer, his glory (hall bee ours, for we are

the onely loue- gods., goe in with mee, and I will tell you my
drift.

' exir^

Sttter Johnand Borachio.

loloH It is fb.the Counte Claudio fhall marry the daughter

ofLeonato.

Hora, Yea my lord,but I can croffe it

lohn
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John Any barrcyiny crofTcjany impediment, will beinccl-

cinableto me,I am ficke indirpleafureto him^and whaifocuer

comes athwart his affe^lion , ranges eueiily with mine , how
cantt thou crofle this marriage?

Bor. Not honcflly my lord,but fo couerlly,ihai no d i fho-

ncfty fhall appearc in me.

John Shewmebnefelyhow.
Sor, I thinkc I told your lorddiip a yccre fince, how much

I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to

Hero.
Ichft 1 remember.

Bnr, I can at any Ynfeafonablc inflant ofthe night, appoint

her to looke out at her ladies chamber window.

lohn What life IS in that to be the death of this mariagc?

Bor. Thepoifon of that lies in you to temper, goc you to

the prince your brother , fpare not to tell him , that he hath

wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Qaudio.whofe

eftimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftale,

fuchaoneas Hero
John Whatproofefhalllmakeofthat?

'Bor, Proore cnough,to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio^

to vndoe Hero , and kill Leoaito , looke you for any other

ifTue?

John Onely to difpight them I will endeuourany thing.

'Bar. Co thcn,find mea meet houre,to draw don Pedro and
theCounte Claudio alone, tell ihcm that you know diat Hero
loues me, intend a kind ofzealc both to the prince 6c Claudio

(as in loue ofyour brothers honor who hath made this match)

and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to beecofen^d wrtn

the feniblance ofa maid,that you hauedifcouer d thu$:thcy wi|

fcarcely bcleeuc this without trialhoffer them inftanccs which

Hiall beare no Icffe likelihood , than to feeme at her chamber

window,heare me call Margaret HerOjheare Marg.terme me
Claudio,& bring them to fee this the very night before the in^

tended wedding,for in ihcraeaiitime,! wilfofii/hion thema^
ter,that Hero fhal be abfent,and there rtial appeere fuch ftem-

ingtiudi ofHeroes difioyaltie,that iealoufiefhal be cald affii-

ranee



rance,and a1 the preparaiicn ouerthrowne.
lohti Grow this to what ;jd«erre iffae item > I will put kin

pra^life : be cunning in the workingthis^and thyfee is a thou-
iand ducates.

^or, Beyouconftantintheaccufatton, andmy cunning
fhall not (hame me.

lohn I w ill prefently go learnc their day ofmarriage, exit

Bmer 'Benedicks a/one.

Bene. Boy.

'Bojf Signior.

BeHe. In my chamberwindow lies a booke, bring it hither

to me in the orchard.

^oy. 1 am here already fir. exit.

"Bene. I know that,but I would haue thee hence and here a-

gaine . I do much wonder,that oneman feeing how much an
other man is a fbole,whcn he dedicates his behauiours to ioue,

wil after he hath (aughtat fuch fhallowfollies inothers,becom

the argument ofhis owne fcorne, by falling in loue, and (iich a

man is Claudio, I haue knownc when there was no mufique
with him butthe drumme and the fife, ^nd now had he rather

heare the taber and the pipe : I haueknownewhcn hewould
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil

he lie ten nightsawake caruingthe fafhion ofa new dublet:he

was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpore(likcan honcfl

man and a rouldier)andnow is heturnd ortography,his words

are a very fantaftical) banquet , iuft fb many flrange di(hes :

may I be (b conuerted and fee with thefe eies? I cannottell, I

thinkcnot:! wil not befworne butloue may transfbrme meto
an oyfler, but ile take my oath on it,till he haue made and oy-

fter ofme, he (hall neuer makeme fiich a foole: onewoman is

faire, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet I am well : an other

vertuous,yei I am wel;but til! all graces be in one woman, one
woma fhal not com in my grace: rich fhe fhal bethats certain,

wife,or ilcnone,vertuous,or ile neuer cheapen henfaire.or ite

neuer lookeon her,mild,or come not neare me, noble.or not I

(bran angcJl, ofgood difcourfc,an excellent mufitian^and her

haire
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haire fhall be of^liat colour it pleafeGod ha^tthe prince and

inonfieur Loue,l wtI hide mein the arbot.

Enter prince, LeonatOyClaudtOy^uficke,

Prmce Come fliali we heare this muHquc?
Claud. Yea my good lord:how ftil the cucning is.

As huflit on purpofc to grace harmomet
^prince See you where Benedickchath hid himfelfd

(^iaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended,

Wcele fit the kid-foxc with a penny worth.

Enter "Balthafervrub muficks-

Prince Comc B althafer,weele heare that fong agai^c,

'BMith. O good ray lord,taxe not fo bad a voice,

To (launder muficke any more then once.

*prmce It is the witncffe ftill of exccJJencie,

To put a flrange face on his owne perfe^ion,

I pray thee ring,and let mewooe no more.

Balth. Bccaufc you tal ke ofwooin<^ T will fing,

Since many a wooer doth commence Ins futc.

To her he thinkes not worthy,yet he wooes.

Yet will he fwearc he louey*

Prince Nay pray thee come.

Or ifthou wilt hold longer argument,

Do it in notes.

'^alth. Note this before my notes^

Theres not a note ofmine thais worth the noting.

Trince Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakeS,

Note notes forfooih, and nothing,

^ene. Now diume aire, nowishis foulerauifht, is it not

ftrange that fhccpes guts fhould hale foules out ofmens bo-

dies?well ahome for my monv when alls done.

Sigh no more ladies,figh no more,
]V1 en were deceiuers euer.

One foote in rea,and one on fhore.

Toone thing conflant neuer.

Then figh not fo^bui let fhem go,

And be you blithaiid bonnie,

D Con-



Contierting all your foundes ofwoe>

Into hey nonynony*

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe^

Ofdumps fo dull and hcauy,

T he fraud ofrnen was cuer (6,

Since fummcr firft vvasleauy.

Then figh not foj&c*

'Prince By my troth a good fong*

Ba/th* A nd a ill fingermy lord*

Prmce Ha, no no faith, tnou fingft we! enough for a (h\h,

Betu And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus,

they would haue han^d him , and I pray God his bad voice

bode no mifcheefi?, Ihad as liuc haue heard the night-?auen>

come what plague could hauc come after it.

Prince Ifcamary, dooft thouhcareBalthafar? Iprayihee

get vs Come excellent mufiquc;for to foorow night we would

fiaue it at the ladit Heroes chamber window.

TM. Thebcftlcanmybrd.
Exi/'Baithafar,

Fritice Do fb,farewelK Come hither Lconato, what was
it you told mec ofto day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue

with figniorBenedicke?

Cia. O I,ftalke on,nalk on,thc foulc fits.l did neuer think

that lady would haueloucd any man,
Leo. No nor I ncither^but moft wonderful.fhat fhe fhoulJ

fo dote on iignior Benedick^^whomelfec hath infill outward

teh^uiors fcemdcuertoabhorre.

Btm, J fl portible? fits the wind in that comer?

Leo, By my troth my Lord, I canno? tell what to thinkeof
it.but that /he fotics him with an uiraged afFeftion,it is paft the

infinite ofthought.
Prince May be (he doth but counterfeit,

C^and^ Faith like enough.

Leon, O Godlcountei feit? there was neuer counterfeit of
pafFion^came fo neare the life ofpa/Bon as fhe difcou€r« it.

prince



Trince Why what eflFcAs ofpa/lion fl^ewes /he!

Ciaiid. Bauethehookewel, this fifh wil! bite.

Lifoij. What effects my Lord?(he wil fityou, you heard rny

daughter tell you how.

Cland, Shedidindeede.

Trmce How .how 1 pray you!you ama2:e me,I would haue

thought her fpirite had beene inuincible againft all alFaults of

affc^ion.

Li'o I would haue fwornit had,my lord,erpecially a^ainft

Bencdiclce.

Beni,\ i /Tjouid think this a guH,but that tl'C v^'hitt bearded

fellow rpeakes it:knaucry cannot fure hide hiaifelfii\ fuch re-

uerence

(^'im<i He hath taneth*infcction,hold it vp,

Prince Hath (hec made her aflFe^iion knownc to Bcne^

dicke?

Leomo No> andfweares /heeneucr will, thats her tor-

ment.

Chudio Tis true indeed ,{b your daughter faies: Hiall IXaies

fhe,that hauefo ottencountred him withfcomcwnteto him

that I loue him?

Leo, This ftics fhe now when fhe is beginning to write to

Kim, for (heel be vp twenty limes a night,and there will (he fit

in her fmocke til Hie haue writ a flieete ofpaper: my daughter

telsvsall

QiUi^ Nowyoutalkofa fheetofpaperj remember a prety

left your daugntertold ofvs,

Leonato O when (he had writ it,and was reading it ouer,fhe

found Benedickeand Beatrice belwecne the flieete.

Claudia That*

Z^wA. O file tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild

at her felf, that (he fhould be fo immodefl^ to vvrite,fo one that

/he knew would flout her, I mea(urehim,Giie$ rhe,by my own
fpirit^fof I (hould flout him,ifhe writtome.yeathogh I louc

himlAiould.

C(^ij. Then downe vpon her knees (he falls, weepes. fobs,

beatesher hearty leares her hatre,praye5,curfes, Ofweei Bene.

D ^ dicke.



dicke;,God gioc mt patience.

Leonato Sh« doth indeed, my daus^htcr ftscs (b, and the

lafie hath fomuch ouerborne her , that my daughter is (bme-

time afeard fliee v/ill doe a dcfpei ate out-rage to her fclfc, it is

very true*

Trince It were good that Benedicke knew of itby (bme o-

l]ier,if(he will not difcoucr it,

Qaudio To whatend: he would make but a fport ofit,aiid

torment iliepocre Lady worfc.

Vrince And he fhou!d,it were an almes to hane h'im.fhees

an excellent fwccte lady, and(out ofall rufpition>) (lie is vcrta-

ous.

Ckidio And (he is exceeding wife.

Prince In eucry thing but in louing Benedicke.

Leonato O my Lord, wifcdorae and blood combating in

& tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that blcud hath

the vi£^ory, Iam for)' for her, as I haue iuQ caufe, beciisg her

vncle, and hergardian,

l>rmc€ I would fhce had beftowcd this dotage on mee , I

would haue daft all other rerpc£^s,and made her halfc my fclf;

1 pray you tell Benedicke ofit,and heare what a wiil lay.

Lematv Were it good thinke you?

CUudio Hero thinkes furely ihe will dicfor Ihe (ayes /liee

will die, ifhe louc her not, and (lies will die ere fliecniakc he/

loue knowne,and /he will die ifhewooc her, rather than fhee

wUi bate one breath ofher accuftoined trofnefie,

'^Trince She doth wcll^ ifOiee fhoulde make tenderoV^cr
loue,tisvery poffiblc hcclc fcornc it/or the niaji(3S you know
all) hath a contemptible fpirke.

Clmdt& He is a very proper man.
^rMC4i He hatli mdeede a good outward happines. i

Chudio Before God, sndm my mind, very wife.
|

fnwe Hee dooth indcede flicvY \omt I'parkcs ihat arc like I

wit. I

^ia94ciio Andltiikehimtobe^'aliant
|

Frmce As Heftor, 1 afilsre you^ and in the /naniiagingof
j

quarrfllsyou may fay he is wi(c , for either htse auoydcs them !

with I



with great clifcrction^r vndettakes ihcm wkh a moft ohndi-
anlikc ftare.

LeofUit9 Ifhe dofcare GcKl,a muft ncccflTaiily keep peactv

ifhce brcake the peace, hec ought fo enter into a quaird with
fcare and trembling.

^rtnce And fo will hec doe, for the man doth feareGod»
howfoeucr it feernes not m him , by (bmc large ieftcs hce will

make : well I am (bry f^or your niece, ihall we go fecke Bene-*

dickc,nnd tell him ofher louc?

CUhcUo Ncuer tell him,my Lord, let her weare it out with

good counfcH.

Leofjato Nay thats impoffible, (hcemay weare her heart

outfirft.

Prince Well, we will heare further oPit by your daughta'j

let it coole the while, I louc Benedicke wel.and I could wilh

hewould nrodcftly examine himfclfc, to fee how much he is

vnworthy fb good a lady.

Lecnato My lord,will you walke ? dinner is ready,

CUu<ho Ifhe do not doatc on her vppon tliis, 1 will n^er
tniQmy cxpe^ation

^rtnce Let there be the (amc nette (pread for her^nd that

muflyour daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fporte

^ill be, when chcy holdc one an opinion ofan others dotage,

and no fuch master , thats the fcenc that I wouldc fee , which

wil be mcercly a dumbe (hew : let vs fend her to call him in to

^nner.

Benedicke TIus can beno trickc, the conference was fadly

borne, they hauc the truethofthis from Hero, they feeme to

pittiethe Lady :it(ecmi:s her affc/^ions haue theirfull bent

:

loue me?vvhy it mufl be requited: 1 heare how I am ccnfurde,

they fay I will bcare mv felfe prowdiy , ifI perceiue the loue

come from her : they laytoo,that (he will rather die thangiue

anic figRc ofaffcOrion : I did neuer thinke to marry, 1 muft
fiot fecmc piowd,happy are they that heare their detraftions,

and can put them to mending : they fay the Lady isfaire, tis a

trueth, I can bearc them witncdi : and vertuous, tis fo> I can-

not rcprooucit^ ai)d wift> but for louing mc;, by my troth Et is

D 3 no
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no additionto her wit, nor no great argument ofher follie/or

I will be horribly in loue with ncr, 1 may chaunce haue fome
oddcquirkcs and remnants ofwiltc broken onme, bccaufel

haue railed fo long again (1 marriage : but doih not the appe-

tite alter? a man loucs the meate m nis youth^that he cannot in-

diirc in his age . Shall quippes and rentences,and thefe paper

bullets ofthe brain awe a man from the carrecreofhis humor?
Nojthe wor).dmufl be peopled . Wlicn 1 faidelvvouldediea

batchellerjdidnot ihink J fl^ouldliuc til I were married, here

comes Beatrice: by this day, fhees afairelady, 1 doefpie/bme
markes ofloue in her.

Enter BeatrtC€,

Beatr* Aganfi my will I am fent to bid you come in to din-

ner.

Bene, Faire Beatrice,! thanke you for your paines.

*Beat» ] tookeno more painesforthofe thankes , then you
take paines to dianke me,ifu had bin painful I would not hau€
come.

'Befte, You takepleafure then in the mefTage*

Beat^ Yeaiuftfomuchasyoa may take vppon a kniues

point,and choake a daw wiihail;you haue no flomach flgnior,

fare youweIK exit,

'Bene^ Ha, againfl my will I am fent to bid you come in to

dinner:theres a double meaning in that: I took no more paines

for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much
as to fay,any pains that I take for you is as cafy as thanks: if 1 do
not take pitty ofher I am a vi'llaine, ifI do not loue her I am a
levvjl will go get her pifturc, exif.

Enter Hero and tttoo Genikwowen^CMargaret.andVrfley^
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to the pailour,

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice,

Propofmg with the prince and Claudio,

Vv^hifper her eareand tell her I and Vrfley,

Walkein the orchard.and our whole difcourfe

Is all of her.fay that thou ouer- heardft vs,

A nd bid her flealeinto the pleached bowere
Where bony- fucklcs ripened by the funne,

Forbid
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Forbid the funne to enter: like fauourites,

JVlade proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride.

Again ft that power that bred it,there will (he hide her,

To liften our propofe,fhis is thy office,

Beare thcc well init,and leaue vs alone.

m^rf . lie make her conne f warrantyou prefently.

Hero Now Vrfulajwhen Beatrice doth comr,

As we do trace this alley vp and dovvnc,

Our tilke inuft onely be of Bencdicke,

When I do name him let it be thy part,

To praife him more than cuer man did merite,

My lalke to thcc muft be how Bencdicke,

Isfickeinlouewith Bcatriceiofihis matter,

Ishtde Cupids crafty arrow made,

That onely wounds by hearc-fay.-now begin,

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs

Clofe by the ground, to heart our conference.

Vrftda The picafantft angling is to fee the fifh

Cut with her golden ores the filuer llreamc.

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite:

So angle we for Beatrice, who euen now.

Is couched in the wood-bine couerturc,

Feare you not my part of the dialogue.

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing,

Ofthe falfe fwectc baite that we lay for it:

No truly Vrfula.flie is too difdainfull,

I know her fpirits are as coy and wild.

As haggerds ofthe rocke.

VrfkU Butare you fure,

That Benedickc loues Beatrice fb intirely?

Hero So faies the prince,and my new trothed Lord.

VrfuU And did they bid you tel her ofit,niadam€^

Hero They did intreate me to acc]uaint her ofit.

But! perfwaded ihem,ifthey lou'de Bencdicke,

To wifh him wraftle with afFeilion,

And neucr to let Beatiiceknow ofit
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Vrfnia Why did you fojdooih not thegentleman

Dcferueasfiillas foriarwiteabed.

As cvicr Beatrice Hiall couch vpon?

Hero O God oflouel I know he doth deferue*

As much asmay beyecldeJ to a man:
But natureneuerframde a womans hart,

Ofprowder ftuffe then tliat ofBeatrice:

Difda'meand Scorne ride fparkhng in her cies^

Mifprifing what they looke on,and her wit

Valcvves it fclfefo highIy,tharto her

All matter els (eemes weakerfhe cannot loiiC,

Nor take no (hape not proie^ ofaffeOion,
She is fo felfe indeared »

f^fii/a Surelthinkefo,

And thereforecertainely it were not good.

She knew his loue left ilieelc make fport at iU

Hero Why you fpcake truth,! neuer yet faw mart,

How wife,how nobl€,yong,hovv rarely featured*

But die would (pel him backward: iffairefaced,

She would fwearc the gentleman fhould be her (Ifler:

Ifblacke, why Nature drawing ofan antique.

Made a foule blot: iftall, a launce ill headed:

Tflow,an agot very vildly cut;

If(peaking, why a vane blownc with all winds:

] fhlent, why a bfocke moued with none:

So turnes (he euery nwn thewrong Hdc out,

A nd ncuer giucs to Truth and Vertue, that

Which fimpleneffe and mcritepurcharclh,

Vrffi/a Sure,fure,fuch carping is not commendable,
H^ro No not ro befo odde,and from all fafhions^

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable.
But who dare tell her fo.'i'f I fhould fpeake,

She would mockemeinto ayre>0 (hewouldbughme
Out ofmy (elfe,prefre me to denth with wit,

Therefore let Benedickelike Couerd fire,

Confume away in fighesjwafte inwardly:

Itwere a better deatli,thcn die with mocke?,
Which
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ahot4t^h(othing. m±
which is as bad as die witli tickling.

yr/ftlit Yet tel her ofit,heare what (he wil fay.

Hero No rather 1 will go to Bencdickc,

And counfaile him to fight againft his paffion,

And truly ilc dcuife fome honeft /launders.

To (lame iny cofin with,onc doth not know.

How much an ill word inay impoifon liking*

yr/ftla O do not do your cohn fuch a wrong,

She cannot be fo much without true iudgcmcnt,

Hauingfo fwift and excellent a wjt.

As (he IS prifdc to haue.as to rcfufe

So rare a gcndeman as fignior Benedicke.

H era H e is the onely man of Italy,

Alwaies excepted my deare Claudio

fy/^i/a I pray you be not angry with me,madaine.

Speaking my fancy:fignior Benedicke,

For lliapcfor bearing argument and valour.

Goes formod in report through Italy*

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name.

l'rp//a His excellence did eai ne it, ere he had it:

When are you married madame?
Hero Why euery day to morrovv,comc go in,

He fhewtheclbme attyres,and haue thy counfaile,

Which is the beft to furnifli me to morrow.

Vrfif/a Shees limed I warrant you.

We haue caught her madame.
Here Ifit proue fo,dien louing goes by haps,

Some Cupid kills with arrowes fome with traps.

'Beat^ What fire is in mine eares?can this be true?

Stand I condemned for pride and fcoinc fo much?
Contcmpt,farewei,and maiden pride,adew,

No glory liucs behind the backe offuch.

And Benedicke, ioue on I will requite thee,

Taming my wild heart to thy louin^ hand:

IFihoudort loue,my kindneffe nialTincitethee

To bind our loues vp in a holy band.

For others fay tliou dofl defcruc,and I

Beleeue



B eleeue it betterthen reportingly. • ejclt,

Enter T*nnce^hiudto^€nedtcke,afid Leonato.

Prince 1 doebutftay til yourmanage be conrummatc^nd

then go I toward Arragon,

Ckkd. Jlc bring you tliithcrmylord, ifyculc vouchfafc

me*
Prince Nay that would be as great a fbyle in the new cloflTc

ofyour marriage , as to fhcw n child his new co;ite and forbid

him to wcarc it, I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com-
pany , for from the crowne ofhis hcad^to the folc ofhis foot,

he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- firing,

and the little hang-man dare not ^noot at him, lie liath a heart

as found as a bell , and his tongue is the clapper, for what his

heart thinl<es,his tongue ipcakes.

Bt'fte, GallantsJ am not as I haue bin.

1^6, So /ay I,me thinkes you arc (adder.

C^M, ] hope he be in loue

,

Prince Hang him truant, (hcrcs no true drop ofbloud in

him to be truly toucht with ioue, ifhe be faddc,he wantes mo-
ney.

'Bene, I haae th e tooth-ach.

Prince Draw it.

Tene, Hang it.

Clan, You mu ft hang it firH^and draw it afterwards.

Prince Whatrfigh for the tooth-ach,

Lt on. Where is but a humour or a worme.
'Bene, Wei, euery one cannot mafter a griefe , but he that

has it.

C/a$u Yet fay IJic is in lou e.

Prince There is no appecrance offancic in him , vnleffc it

be a fancy that lie hath to flrangc difguifes , as to be a Dutch-
man to day, a Frcnch-man to morrow, or in the fhapeoftwo
counti ics atonce , as a Germainc from the wafte downward,
all Hops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpvvard, no dublct: vn-
IclTe he haue a fancie to this foolery , as it appearcs he hath,

he is no fooic for fancy ^ as you would haue it appcare he
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(^Uh, Tfhebcnotmlouewuhfomevvoman,thereisno be-

leeuing old figncs, a brufhes his hal a mornings, what /liould

that bode?

Fnnce Hath any man (eene him at the Barbers?

Clan, No,but the barbers man hath bin fcene with him,

and the oldc ornament oi'his checke liaih already ftulTt ten nis

balls.

Leon, Indeed he lookcs yonger than he did,by the lofTe of

a beard.

Prince Nay a rubs himfelfe wi th ciuit , canyoufmell him
out by that?

ClAHd, Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthc's in

loue.

^ene. The greatcfl note ofit is his melancholy.

£lAud, And when was he woont to vvafh his face?

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which 1 heare what
they (ay ofhim.

QdM<L Nay but his icfting fpiritjwhich is now crept into a

lute-ftring,and now gouerndby Oops.

Prince Indeed that tells a heauy tale for him: conc]udc,con-

cludcheisin loue.

paud. Nay but T know who loues him.

Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows
him not.

Clatii. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight ofal, dies

for him.

Prince She fhall be buried with her face vpwards.

Bene, Yet is this no charmcforthe toolh-ake,old fignior,

vvaike afidc with me,I haue rtudied eight or nine wife wordes

to fpcaketo you,which thefc hobby- horfes mufl: not heare.

*Prince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice.

Claud , Tiseucnfo, Hero and Margaret haue by this play-

ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two bearcs will not

bile one another when they meete.

Enter lohn the 'B.ijiard.

Saftard My lord and broiher,God fauc you.

Trince Good dcn brother.

E 1 Taflard



Bdjtard Ifyour leifurc feru'dji would fpeake with you.

Prince Jnpriuate?

lUftard If itplcafeyou,yct Count Claudio may heare, for

wluii I would fpeake of,concerncs him.

Prince W hats the matter?

*Bayi. ]V1 eanes your Lordfliip to be married to morrow-

n^rincc You know he does.

Bafl. ] know not that when he knowes what I know^

C/aud. Ifthere be any impediment, T pray you difcouer it.

BaB, You may think 1 loue you not,lct that appeare here*

after , and ayme better at me by that 1 now will manif ell: , for

my brother( I thinke,he boldes you well, and in dearenefle of

heart) hath holpe to cffe<f^ your enfuing mariageifurcly fute ill

(pent, and labor ill bcHowed.

Prince W hy whats the matter?

'Baft^ I came Jiither to tel you, and circumftanres fhortned,

(for file has bin too long a talking of) the ladv is difloyall.

Clau. Who Hero?

Baftar, Euen fhe,LeonatocsHcrOiyourHero,cuery mans

tlero.

Clau, DixHoyall?

'Bafl. T he word is too good to paint out her wickedncfle, I

could fay fiie were worfe,thinke you ofa worfe title, and I vvil

fit her to it : wonder not till further warrant ; go but with me
to night you fhall fee her chamber window entred^ euen the

night before her weddingday, ifyou louc her, then to morow
wed her: But it would better fitte your honour to change your

mind*

Cleiud. May this be fo?

^Prince I wil not thinkeif,

B<*fi. Ifyou dare not trufl that you fee , confefle not that

you knowe : ifyou will follow mee, J will fhew you enough ,

and when you haue feene more^and heard more,procecde ac-

corcringly.

ClauSo IfI fee anie thing to night,why T fhould not mar-

ry her to morrow in the congregation;, where 1 iliould wed,

there will llhame her,

PriMB
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^^rincfi And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her,I vvil ioync

with theCjto difgrace her.

'Baftard I wiH difparage her no farther, till you are my wit-

neffcsjbeareitcoldely but till midnight, and lettheiflue fliew

it felfe.

Prince O day vntowardly turned!

Ciay.d. O mifchiefe ftrangely thwarting!

'Baftard O plague right well preuented ! fowill you lay,

whenyou hauc fcenc the fcqucle.

£nter *T)ogherj andhis compartner mth the fVatch,

'Dog. Are you good men and true?

Vetoes Yea, or clfe it were pitty but they ihould fufferfal-

uation body andfoule.

Dog. Nay,that were a punifhment too good for them , if

they iliould haue any allegeance in thcm,being chofen for the

Princes watch.

Verges Well, giue them their charge
, neighbour Dog-

bery.

^oghery Firft , wholhinkeyou themod defartleffeman

to be Conftablc?

fVatch I Hugh Ote-cakcfir,or George Sea-cole/or they

can write and rcade.

*Dogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole.God hath bleft

you with a good name: to be a welfauoured man,is the gift of
Fortune , but to write and reade^comes by nature.

JVatch 1 Both which maillerConflable.

*Doghery You hauc : I knew it would be your anfwcr:wel,

for your fauour fir,why giue God thanks, and make no boaft

of it, and for your writing and reading , letthat appeere when
there is no neede of fiich vanity , you are thought heere to be
the mort fenileife and fit man for the Conftable of the watch:
therefore beare you the lanthornc : this is your charge , You
fhall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to biddc anyman
ftand, in the Princes name.

ffatch 2 How ifa will not Hand?

Doghery Why then take no note ofhim , but let him goe,

E 3 and



and prefcntly call die reft ofthe watch togctlicr , and lhanke

god you arc i iddc ofa knautf.

Verges i f he wil not ftand when he is biddenJie Is none of

the Princes fubie^s.

Dogbiry True, and they are to meddle with none but the

Princes fttbie^ls : you Oiall alfb make no noifc in the (Ircctes:

for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is moft tollerable.and

nottobe indurcd.

Watch We will rather flecpe than talke,we know what be-

longs to a watch.

Doghery Why youfpeakcIJkean antient and mod quiet

watchman, for I cannot (ce how flceping lliould offend:one-

ly haue a care that your billes bee not (lolne : well, you are to

cal at al the alehoufes^and bid thofc that arc drunke get them to

bed.

Watch How ifthey will not?

Doghery Why then let them alone ti! they arc fober,if they

make you not then the better aafwer,you may (ay,ihcy arc not

the men you tooke them for.

Watch Well fir.

Doghery Ifyou meete a thicfe
, you may fufpc^^ him, by

Vertuc ofyour office, to beno true man : and for fiich kind of
men ,the Icffeyou meddle or make wkh them , why the more
is for your lionefty.

Watch Ifwe know him tobea thiefe»Oialwe not lay hands

on him?

Doghery Truely by yourofficeyou may,but I thinke they

that touch pitch will be dcHlde ; the moft peaceable way for

you,ifyou doe take a thiefc, is, to let him mew himfclfcwhat

he is, and ftcale out ofyour companie.

Verges You haue beene alwayes called a merciful! manner
partner.

Dog. Truely T would not hang a dogge bymy will, much
more a man who hath anie honcftie in him.

Verges Ifyou hcarc a child eric in the night you rouft call to

thenurfe and bid her ftilit

Watch How ifthe nurfe be afleepeand will not hearcV5«

D<ii.
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Dog, why then depart In peace,and let the child wakeher

vriih crying , for the ewe thai will not hcarc her lamb when it

baes,wil! neuer anfwer a calfc when he bleates.

Vergei Tis very true

Dog, Thij is the end ofthe charge : you conQable are to

prefent the princes owncperfonjfyou mccle the prince in the

night,you may ftay him.

Verges Nay birlady that I ihinkc a cannot.

Doii. Fiuc niillings to one on'l with any man that knowes

theflatutes,hc may fiayhim, mary not without the prince be

vviliing,for indeed the watch ought to offend no man, and il is

an offence to flay a man again ft bis will.

Verget Birlady I thinke it be fo.

Xiog, Ha ah ha , wel maflcrs good night, and there be any

matter ofweight chaunccs , cal vp me ,
kcepe your fcllowcs

counfailcs , and your ov\nc, and good night , come neigh-

bour.

^Vatch Well maflers, we hcare our charge , let vs goc filte

here vppon the church bench till twoo , and then all to

bed.

Dog. One word more,honefl neighbors,! pray you watch

about fignior Lconatoes doore/or the wedding being there to

morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adicw,be vigilant 1 be-

feechyou* exeunt,

Enter'Bsrachio 4ndConrttile,

'Bar. WhatConrade?
IVatck Peace, flir not.

Bor, Conradc 1 fay.

Coti^ Here man,l am at thy elbow.

Bor. Mas aixlmy elbow itcht, I thought there would a

Icabbe follov/,

Con^ I willowe thee an anfvvcr for that, and now forward

widi thy tale.

Bor Stand ihce clofe then vnder this penthoufc , for it

driflcUs rainc, and 1 will, like a trye crunckard , vltcr all lo

thee.

fVatch Some trea&n mafl€rs,yct (land clofct

Bor^



tlAiuchadoe
Sor. Therefore know,lhauc earned ofDufilohn athou-

/and ducatcs*

Con- Is it poffibic that *iny v'lilanic iTiouid be fo dcare?

^Bo7\ Thou fhoiildft rather sskc if it v/ae poflible any vil-

lanie fhuld befo rjch?for wiien rich viibins hauc need oi poor
ones, poore ones may make v^^hat price fhey will.

Cori' 1 wonder ant.

Bor. Thatfliewes thou art vnconfirm'd, thou knov/eft

that the fa(hion ofa dubict.or a hat.ora cloake, is nothing to a

man.
Con. Yes Tt is apparel).

Bor. T meanethefa(hion.

Con. YesihefaOiion jsihcfaniion.

Bor. Tun-),] may as well fay thefoole s the foolc, but fcefl

thou not what a deformed theefc this fafhion is?

IVntch I know that deformed , a has bina vilethecfe, this

vij.yeerca goes vp and downelikea gendc man : J remember

his name.

^Bor. Did (1 thou not hearcfbmc body?

Con. NOjtwas the vane on the houfe.

Bor.Sf^tiX thou not( I fay )what a deformed thiefe this fafhi-

on isjhovv giddily a turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between

foureteene and fiue and lhirtie,fometimes fafhionijigthem

like Pharaoesfouldiouis in therechiepainting,fometiirie like

god Bcls priells in the old church window, fometime like the

rhauen H ercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapellry , where

his cod-pcece fecmcs as mafhe as hisclub.

Con. AI this Ifee,and I fee that the fafhion weares out more

apparrell then the man . but art not thou thy felfe giddy with

the fafhion too ,that thou ha fl fhifted outofthy tale into telling

iTie ofthe fafhion?

Bor. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night wooed

Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle-woman , by the name of

Hero, Hie leanes me out at her miflris chamber window, bids

me a thoufand times good night:! tell this tale vildly,! fliould

flrfl. tel thee how the prince Claudio and my maflcr planted,

and placed,and pofTefTedjbymy mafterDon lohn/avv a farre
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in

ofFin the orchard this amiable incountcr.

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero?

'Bar. Two ofihcmdiAthc prince and Claudio,butrhe di-

uel my mafter knew fhe was Margaret.and partly by his oths.

which fu fl poffcfl: them ,
partly by the darkc night which did

deceiuc diem J)ut chic-rcly, by my villany, which did confirme

any riandcr that Don Jolin had made,away went Claudio cn-

ragde, fworc he would meet her as he was apointcd next mor-
jiing at the Temple,and there, before the whole congregation

fiiameher, with what he faw o re night, and fend her homca-
gaine without a husband.

fVatch I We charge you in the princes name (land.

JVatch 2 Call vppe the right maimer Conflable, wee hauc

here rccoucrd the mod dangerous pcece of lechery, that euer

wasknownein the common wealth,

H^atch I And one Deformed is one ofthemJ know him^a

wearesalockc.

(^onr Maf}ers,ma(lers.

H^atch 2 Youle be tt)ade bring deformed forth T warrant

you.

(^o»r MaderSj neucrfpeake»we charge you,let vs obey you
to go with vs.

^or. Wc are like to proue a goodly commodilie, being ta-

ken vp of thefe mens billes.

Co»r. A commodity in queftion I warrant you,come weele

obey you. extunt.
\

t>/fr Hero^audCMargaretyand Vrfula, jffljX

Hero Good Vrfula wakemy cofin Bcatricc^and defire her

to rife.

Vrfuk Iwillady.

Hero And bid her come hither.

VrJttU Well.

C^arg. Troth T thinke your other rcbato were better.

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile weare this.

Marg. Bymy troth s not fb good, and I warrant your cofin

will fay fo.

Hero My cofin's a foole,and thou art another , ile weare

F none
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MAr I like the new tire within cxcelently>ifthehaire were a
thought browner:and your gown's a nioft rare fafhion yfailht

I (I'jW ihcDutcheflf of Millaincs gowne that they praifefb.

Hero O that excecdcs they iay.

Marg. By my troth s but a night-gown it rcfpc^^! ofyours,
cloth a gold and cuts , and lac'd with filuer, fet with pearlcs,

downe fleeues/ide fleeucs,and skiris,round vnderborne with

a bicwifh linfell, but for a fine qucint graceful and excelent fa-

f}iion,yours IS worth tenon u
Hero God giue me ioy to weare it, formy heart is exceed-

ing hcauy.

<J\'targ. T will be heauier foone Ly the weight of a
man.

Hero Ficvponthee,artnota(hanied?

Aiarg, Ofwhat lady?offpcaking honourably?!snot marri-

age honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honourable

v/ithout manage?! thinkeyouwouldhaueinefay,(auingyour

reucrence a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true ^ca-
Itingjile offend no body, i$ there any harm in theheauier^ fora

husband? non« I thinke , and it be the right husband,and the

right wife,othervvifc tis lightand not heauy^aske my lady Bea-
trice els^here flie comes,

Sntcr Beatrice,

Hero Good morrow coze.

Beat. Good morrow fwecte Hero.
Hero Why how now?do you fpeake hi the ficke tune?

'Beat^ i am out ofall other tune,me thinkes.

Mar Ciap s into Lighta loue,(^that goes without a burden,)

do you fing it,and ile daunce it.

ieaf. Ye Light aloue with your heelsjhen ifyour husband
haue Rabies enough youlc fee he fhall lacke no barnes.

Afar, O illegitimate conftrudion | 1 fcome that with my
hceles.

Beat. Tis almofl fioe a clocke cofin, tis time you were rea-

dy,by my troth I am exceeding ill,hey ho.

Aiar^ For a hauke,a horfe,or a husband ?

Beat,
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'Beat, For the letter that begins them al, H.
Mar, Wei, and you be not turnde Turke, ihcres no more

fayling by the ftarrc.

'Bent. What meancs the foolc trow?

Afar, Nothing I, but God fend eutry one their hearts Jc*

fire.

Hmro Thcfc gloues the Counte fcnt me,they arc an txceU

lent perfume.

Beat. I am fluft cofinj cannot fm ell.

Mar. A maide and ftuft ! thcrcs goodly catcliing of

colde*

Beat. O God help me,God help me, how long haue you
profcft apprchcnfion?

Mar. Euerrinccyouleft it, doth not my wit become me
rarely?

Beat. It is not feene enough,you (liould weare it in your

cap,by my trotli I am fi ckc.

LMar. Get you Tome of this didiird cardtms (ftnt^dtHHtf

and lay it to your heari/it is the onely ihingfor a qualiue.

Hero There thou prickfl her with a thilTel.

Beat.nenedint^^y'n\\yherieditlf4si^o\x haue fome moral in this

{JHar. M oraIl?no bymy troth I haue no morall meaning,

I meant plaine holy diifl el, you may thinke perchaunce that i

diink you are in louc,nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to think

what I lill,nor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed ! can

not think, if I would tliinke my hear t out ofthin king,ihatyou

are in loue , or thatyou will be in loue , or that you can be in

loueryet Bcncdicke was fuch another and now is he become a

man,he fwore he would neuer marry, and yet now in difpight

ofhis heart he eates his meate without grudging, and how you

may be conuerted I know not, butme thinkes you looke with

your eies as otherwomen do.

Beat, what pace is this that thy tongue keepes?

OW/ir^. Not a falfe gallop* Snter Vrfrla,

Vrfula Madame withdraw,the prince, theCountjfignior

Benedicke , Don lohn , and all the gallants ofthe townc are

F 2 covc\€i
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come to fetch you to church.

Hero Help to drcfTe me good coze,goocI Meg, good Vr-
fula.

E77ter Leonato^andthe (^cfijlahle^aridthe Headhorcuqh

,

Leomto What would you with me,honeO neighbour?

Cvr}ft,Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome coniidencc with

you,that decernesyou nearcly.

Leofiato Bi'iefe 1 pray you, for you fee it is a bufic time with

me.
CcnJ} ''Dog. Mary this it is fir.

Ueadbs Y^s in truth U is fir*

Leonato W hat is it my good friends?

(^anfDo, Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little ofthe matter,

an old man fir, and his wittes are notfo blunt , as God helpe I

would deftreihey were^but iufaith honefl^as the skin between

liisbrowes.

Hend. Yes I thank GodJ am as honeft as any man liuing,

that is an old man^and no honeflerthen I.

ConjlfDog, Comparifonsare odorouS;palabras,neJghbour

Verges.

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious.

Conji.Dogs ] t pleafes your worfhip to fay fo , butwe are the

poore Dukes officers.buttruly for mine owne part if I were as

tedious as a King I could find in my heart to bellow it all of
your worfhip.

Leonato Al ihy tedioufncfTe on mCjah?

Ccm[l.Dog. Yea.and't twere a thoufand pound more than tis,

for I hearc as good exclamation on your worfhippe as of any

man in the citie,and though I be but a poore man,l am ^lad to

heare it.

Head. AndfbamL
Leonato I would faine know what you haue to fay.

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting yourwor-
Oiips prefence , ha tane a couple ofas arrant knaues as any jn

Mcflina.

Co»(f,T>og, A good old man (ir , he will be talking as they

fay^ when the age is in^the wit is out^ God help vs, il is a world

to
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to fee: well (aid yfailh neighbour Verges, well, Gods a good
man,and two men ride ofa hoi {e,oi)c niufl ride bchind,aii ho-

neft foule yfaith (ir,by my troth he js,as eucr broke bread,but

God is to be worfhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh-

bour.

Ltonato Indeed neighbour he comes too Hiort ofyou.

Confl.Do, Gif ts that God giues,

Leonato I muftleaucyou.

Cor>fl.T>og. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede com-
prehended two afpitioiis pcrfons, and wee woulde haue them
this morning examined before your worHiip.

Leonato Take their examination your fclfc^and bring it me>
lam novvingreatha{le,asitmayappearc vnCo you.

Conflable It fhall be fuffigance. {exit

Leon.it0 Diinke fome wine ere you goc : fare you well.

Afe(fcnoer My lord, they Ray for }'ou,to giue your daugh-

ter to her husband.

Leon. lie wait \'pon them, I am ready.

*Dog^. Go good partner goc get you to Francis Sea- cole,

bid him bring his pcnnc and inckchornc to the Gaolc : wcare
now to examination thefc men.

Ferges A nd we mud do it wifely.

Vogbery We will fpare for no witte I warrant you : heeres

that (hall driue fomc ofthem to a noncome, only get the lear-

ned w riter to fet downe our excommunication, and meet me
at the laile.

Enter Prince^dslard^LeonatoJ^rier, (^laftdio,Berw^

dicke, Hero.attd'Beatrice,

Leonato Come Frier Francis be briefe, onely to theplaine

forme ofmarriage, and you fhall recount dieir particular due-

lies afterwards.

Fran, You comt hither^my lord^to marry this lady.

Clattdw No.
Leo To bee married to her : Frier,you come to marry her.

Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counicw

Hero I do.

Frier Ifcither of youknow anyinward impedimentwhy
F 3 you



you /liouU notbe conioyned , I chargeyou on your (bulcs to

vtter it.

^Undio Know you any,Hero?

Hero Nonemy lord.

Frier Know you any,Counte?

Leonato Idare irtakehis^infwer. None,

CUu, O what men dare do! what men may dol whatmen
daily do, not knowing what ihcy do!

Ijenit. Howe rowc! intericftions ? why then, (bmcbcof
Jaughing,as, ah,ha,he.

QamUo Stand thee by Frier,fa(her,by your leaue.

Will you with freeandvnconflraincdfoule

Giue me this matdeyourdaughter?

Leonata A s freely fonnc as God did giue her mee.

Claudio And what haue I to giue you backe whofe woorth

May counterpoife this rich and prctious gift?

Princn Nothing,vnIe{Te you rcnda- her againe.

Cku£o Sweete Prince, you Icarne me noble thankfulncs:

There Leonato, take her backe againe,

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend,

Shce's but the figneandfemblance ofher honor:

Behold how like a niaide (Ke blufhes hecrc!

O what authoritie and (hew oftruth
Can cunning Hnne couer it felfc withalll

Comes not that blood,as modefl euidence.

To witneHe mple Vertuc? would you not (wcarc

All you that fee her,that flie were a maidc,

By thefe exterior /hewes? But Hie is none:

She knowes thcheateofa luxurious bed:

Her bludi is guiUmelTe,notmodenie.

Leonato What do you meane my \ovA\

Cl^dio Not to be married.

Not to knitmy fbule to an approoued wanton.

Lcomto Deere my lordjifyou in yourowne proofe,

Haue vanqui(ht the refinance ofher youth,
And made (^cfcaXt oflicr virginiric.

Claudio I knowwhat you would fay : ifI haueknownc hcr^
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You will (ay,fne did imbrace me as a husband,

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Lconato,

1 ncucr tempted her with word too large,

But as a brother to his filler, fhewed

Bafhfull (inccritic,and comeiieloue.

Hero And fcemdc I cuer otherwife to you.'

Chudio Out on thee Teeming, I wil write againfl it.

You feeinc to me as Diane in her Orbe,

As chafte as is {he budde ere it be blownc:

But you arc more intemperate in your blood,

Than Venus, or thofc parnpred animalls.

That rage m fauagc fcnfualjiic.

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake /b wide?

Lecnato Sweete prince,why fpeake not you?

l^rince What Hiould I fpeake?

1 (land difihonourd that haue gone about,

To linckc my deare friend to a common ftale.

Leomto Are thefe things f|x>kcn,or do I but dreame?

'Baflard Sir,they are fpoken,and thefe things arc true.

"Ber.edt This lookcs not like a nuptiall.

Hero True,OGod!
Cbud, Leonato,ftand I here?

Is this the princc?is this the princes brother?

Is this face Heroes ?are our eies our owne?

Leonato All this is fo,but what ofthis my Lord.^

Clattd^ Let me but moue one quefhon to your daughter^

And by that fatherly and kindly power,

That you haue in hcr,bid her anfwer truly.

Leonaio 1 charge thee do fo,asthou art my child*

Hero O God defend me how am 1 bcfet,

What kind ofcatecbifing call you this?

CUs4d^ To make you anfwer truly to your name*
Hero Is it not Hero,who can blot that name

With any mft reproch?

Clmd^ Mary that can Hero,
Hero itfelfe can blot out Heroes vcrtue.

What man was he talkt with you yeftcrnight.

Out at your window betw ixttwdue and one? Now
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Now ifyou arc a niaicl€,an{vver to tfiis^

Hero 1 talkt with no man at that howcr my lord#

Trince Why then are you no maiden- Leooalo,

I am Tory you mufl: heare:vpon mine honor,

My relfe,my brother,and thisgrieued Counte
Did fee herjieare her,at that howre Jafl night,

Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window.
Who hath indecdc moft hke a libcrall villainc,

ConFeft the vile encounters they hauc had

A thoufand times in fecret,

lohn Fie,fie,ihcy arejiot to benamed my lord,

t Not to be fpoke of,

9s There is not chaftitie enough in language.

Without offence to vttcr them:thu$ pretty lady,

I am (bry for thy much mifgouerncment,

Clmd^ O Hero!what a Hero hadft thou bin.

Ifhalfc thy outward graces had bin placed,

Aboutthy thoug,hts and counfailes ofthy heart?

But fiire thee wclI,mofl: foule,moft faircFarcwdl

Thou pure impictic,and impious puritic.

For thee ile lockc vp all the gates ofLoue,

Andonmyeie-liddesfhall Conie6Vure hang,

To turncall bcautie into thoughts ofharmc,

And neuer jfhal! it more be gracious*

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for nie,

Beatrice Whyhow now cofin,w herfore finkc you down?
"BaUard Come let vs go:thefe things come thus to light.

Smother herfpirits vp*

Benedicke How doth the Lady ?

Beatrice Dead I thinke,helpvncle,

Hero, why Hero, vncle, fignior Benedicke,Frier.

Leonato O Pate Itakc not away thy heauy hand.

Death is thefairefl: couer for her fhame

Thatmaybewifhtfor.
Beatrice How now cofin Hcrof
Frier Hauc comfort lady.

Leonato Doft thou looke vp?

Frttr
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Trier Yea,wliereforc fliouldfKenot?

Leomto Wherforc? wliy doth noteuery cailhly thing,

CiyihamcvponhcrPcouId fhe here derir

Theilory that is printed in her bioudf

Do not hue Hefo,donotopcthinceies:

Fordid [ thinke diou woiildfl not quickly die,

Thought 1 diy fpirites wcrcilrongcr than thy fhames,

My fcfr'e would on the rercward ofrcprochcs

Strike at thy life. Gricucdl 1 had but one?

Chid I for that at frugal 1 Natures frame?

0 one too much by thee:why had I one?

Why eucr waft thou loucly in my eies?

Why had I not with charitable hand,

Tooke vp a beggars iflTue at my gates,

Who fniirclicd dius,and mired with infamy,

1 might haue faid,no part ofit is mine,

Tliis fhame deriues it felfc from vnknowne loynes,

But mine and mine 1 loued,and mine 1 praifde,

And mine that 1 was prowd on mine fo much.

That 1 my felfe,wa.s to myfclfe not mine:

Valewingofherjwhy nic,Of}-iei.s falne,

1 nto a pit ofincke, diat the wide lea

Hath drops too few to walli her cleane againe,

A nd ^alt too little,which mayfealbn giue

To her foule tainted flefh.

Y>en, Sir,fir,bc patient,formy part I amfo attired in won-
der, 1 know not what to fay.

BeAt^ O on my foule my cofin is belied.

Bene^ Lady,were you her bedfellow lail night?

*BeAt. No tnaly,not although vntill l^ifl: night,

I haue this twelucmonth bm her bedfellow.

Leoy%, Confirmd.confirmd,0 that is ftronger made,

Which was before bard vp with ribs ofyron,

Would the two princes lie.and Clandio lie,

Who loucd her fojthatfpeakingofher foulcncfTe,

Wafht it with tcarcslhencc from lici ,let her die.

Fner Heare me a little,for I haue only bin (ilentfb long..&

g'men way vnto this courfc offortune, by noting ofthe fady , \

nauf markt, G A
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uch adoe

A tlioufand blufliing apparitions,

To ftart into her facca thoufand innocent fiiamej^

In angel whiten cflc beatc away thofc blu(he$,

A nd in her eic there hath appeard a fire,

To burnethe erroVs that ihefe princes hold

Againft her maiden tnith: call mca foolc,

Trud not my reading,nor my obferuation^.

Which with experimental feale doth wan<int

The tenu re ofmy booke: truR not my age,

My reuerence,cal!ing,nor diuinitie,

Ifthis fwectc ladie Jie not guildeflc here^

Vnder fome biting erroiir.

Leonato Frierjt cannot be.

Thou leeQ that al the grace that /Tie hath left,

Is, that Hie will notaddeto her damnation,

A finneofpeiiury,rhenot denies it:

Why fcekfi: thou then to coucr with excufe.

That which appeares in propernakednelTtf?

Frier Lady.what man is he you areaccufde of?

Tiero They know that do accufc me, 1 know non-e.

If I know more ofany man aliue

Then that which maiden rnodcfty doth warrant.

Let all my fmncs lackemercic,0 my father,

Proueyou that any man with me conuerrt.

At houres vnmeele,or that 1 yefternight

Maintaind the change ofwords with any creature,

Refiife mc,hate mejtoilure me to death.

Trier There is fome Grange mifpriflon in theprinccs.

Bern. Twoofthemhauc the very bent ofhonour.

And iftheirwifedomes bemifledin this,

The pra^tlfe ofit hues in lohn the Baftard,

Whofefpirites toyle in frame ofvillanies.
Leonato 1 know not,ifthey fpcake but truth of her,

Thefe hands fhall tearc her , ifthey wrong her honour,

The prowdefr ofihem flial wel h^are ofit.

Timehaihnotyet/o dried this bloud ofmine,

Kor age fo eate vp my inueniioi^>

Nor
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Nor Fortune macie fuch hauocice ofmy meaiies,

Nor my bad life reft me fo much of Fnendij

But ihcy Hiall find awakte in fuch a kind,

Both ftrength oflimbe,and policy of mind,

Ability in meancs.and choife offriends.

To quit me ofthem throughly. zoz

Frier Pavvfe awhile,

And letmy counfeU fway you in this cafe,

Your daughter here thcprinceffc (left for dead,)

Let her av/bile be fecretly kept in,

And publifh it^that (lie is dead indecde,

Maintainc a mourning ollcntation,

And on your families old monument.

Hang niourncful cpit«iphcs.,and do all riles.

That appcrlainc vnto a buriall.

Leor. What fhall become ofthis?what will this do?

Tner Mary this well caried. fhall on her behalfe,.

Change flaunder to remorfe,that is fbmc good,

But not for that dreamc I on this ftrangc courfe.

But on this trauaile lookc for greater birth:

She dying,as it mufl be fb maintamd,

Vpon the inftantthat Hie was accufdc,

Shal belamented,pittied,and excufdc

Ofeuery hearer: for it fo falls out.

That what vvc haue,we prize not to the worth,

Whiles we enioy it,but being lackt and loft.

Why then wc racke the valew,thcn we find

T he vertue that pofteflion would not (liew v$

Whiles it wasourSffo will it fare with Claudio:

When hee fhall heare fhc died vpon his words,

Th 1 d^a ofher life Oiall fwcetly creepe, zzg

Into his ftudy ofimagination.

And euery louely Organ ofher life,

Shall come apparclld in more precious habite,

More moouing delicate,and full oflife, zso

Into the eie and profpe^^ of his foule

Then when Hieliude indeedrthen fhall hemourne,

G 2 If
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Ifcucr loue had intereH in his liucr.

And wilh he had noifo accufcd her:

No,ihoiigh he thought his accufation true:

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucceflTe

Will fafhion the cuent in better fh ape,

Then I can lay it downe in likelihood.

But ifall aymc but this be Icuelld falfe,

The fuppofilion ofthe ladies death.

Will quenchthe wonder ofher infamie.

And ifitfbrtnot wel^youmay concealeher.

As befl befits'her wounded reputation.

In fbme rccluliue and religious life.

Out of all cies,tongueSj niinds.andiniuries.

"^Bene. Siguier Leonato,let the Frier aduife you,

And though you know my inwardncfTc and louc

Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio,

Yct,by mme honor, I will deale in this,

As fecretly and iullly as your foule

Should with your body^

Leoti. Being that 1 flow in griefe.

The fmallefl: twine may leadc me.

Frier Tis wel Confented^ prefently away,

Fortoflrangc foreSjOrangely ihey ftrainethe cure.

Come lady,die to Hue, this wedding day

Perhaps is but prolong d,haue patience and endure^ exit

Bene. Lady Beatrice^haueyou wept al this while?

'Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer.

Bene, I will not defire that.

Beat, You bane no reafon,T do it freely.

^ene. Surely 1 do belceuc yourfaire cofin is wronged.

^eat. Ah, how much might the man dcfcme ofmc that

would right heri

Bene. Is there any way to fliew fuch friend/hip?

Yieat. A very euen way,bui no fuch friend.

^ene. May a man do it?

"Beat. It is a mans office,but not yours,

'2>ene, I doc loue nothing in the worlde fo well as you,

is
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is not that ftrangc?

Vieat. As ftrange as the thing 1 knowc not, it were as poffi-

blc for me to fay,! loucd nothing fo wel as you, but belcuc mc
not >and yet I lie not, 1 confciTc nothing, nor I deny nothing,!

amfory fonny cooiin,

^cned. \\y my fword Beatrice,thou loueft mc
'Beat. Donotfwcarcandeatcit.

^Betted. Iwilirwearcby itthatyouloueme^andlwil make
him eatc it thatfayes 1 louenotyou.

"Beat, Will you not eate your word?

Be-W. With nofawcc that can be deuifcd to it, I proteft I

louc thee.

'^eat. Why then God forgiue me.

B erted. VV h a t ofTencc fwcetcB ca t rice

?

Yteat. You hauc flayed me in a happy houre, I was about

to proteft 1 loued you.

Berjcd. A nd do it with all thy heart.

'Beat. 1 louc you withfomuchof myhcart,thatnoneisleft

to proteft.

Bened. Come bid me doc any thing for thee.

Beat, KillClaudio.

hc»ed. Ha, not for the wide world.

Beat, You kill me to deny it, farewell.

Bened, Tarry fwceie Beatrice.

Beat, I am gone,though I am here, there is no loue in yoii,

nay I pray you let me go.

Netted. Beatrice.

Beat. In faith I will go.

Bened. VVeele be friends firft.

Beat, You dare eaficr be friends with mee, than fight with

mine enemy.
'Bcned, Is Claudio thine enemy.''

Beat. Isanotapproouedinihehcightavillaine, that hath

jflaundered, fcorned, difhonored my kinfwoman? OthatI
were a man! what, bearchcr in hand, vntill they come to lake

handes, and then with publike accufation vncouerd ftaunder,

vnmittigated rancour ? O God that I were a man I Iwoulde
G 5 cate
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eate his heart in the market place.

Bened. Hearenic Beatrice.

Beat . Taike with a man out at a window, a proper faying.

Bated, Nay but Beatrice.

'Beat. Sweete Hero^Hie is wrongd,fhe is (laundredj/hce is

vndone.

Bened. Beat?

Beat, Princes and Counties! furely a princely teflimonie ,a

goodly Counte, Counte Comfeft,a fwecte Gallant furely,O
that I were a man for his fake! or that I had any friend woulde
be aman for my fake ! But manhoode is melted into curfies,

valour into coniplement,and men are only mrnd into tongue,

and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only

tcis a lie,and fweares it ; I cannot be a man with wifiiing,ther-.

fore I will die a woman with grieuing.

'Betted, Tarry good Bcatrice,by this hand I loue thee.

'Beatrice Vfe it formy loue fome other way than fwearing

by it.

Betted. Thinke you in your fbule the Count Claudio hath

wrongd Hero?

Beatrice Yea, as fiire as I haue a thought,or a foule*

'Bened. EnoughJ am engagdc, I will challenge liim, I will

Idffcyour hand,and fo J Icauc you : by this hand,CIaudio fhal

render me a deere account: as you heare ofme/o think ofme:

goe comfoite your coofinj I muft fay (lie is dead, and fo fare-

well.

Sttter the Confiables^orachioyandthe Tovefte deark§

tngcrames.

Keeper Is our whole dilTemblyappeard?

Cowley O a ftoole and a cufhion for the Sexton.

Sexton Which be the malefactors?

Andreyp M ary thatam I,andmy partner.

CowUy Nay thats ccrtaine,we haue the exhibition to txa-

mine.

Sexton But which are the offenders? that arc to be cxami -

ned^let them come before maiftcr conflable.

K^mp Yea mary, letthem come before mee, what is your

name.
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narnc/riend?

'jBor, Bornchio.

Ke. Pray write ctowneBorachio. Yours flrra.

Con, I am a gentleman fir^nd my name is Conrade.

Ke. Write downe maifter gentleman Conrade : maiftcrSj

do you feme God ^

Both Yea fir we hope.

Kem. Write downe, that they hope they ferueGod : and

write God Rrft/or God defend but God fhouldegoe before

fuch villaincs:maiflers,it isprooued alread'ie that you arc little

better than falfe knaues , and it will go necrc to be thought Co

fliortly, how anfvver you for your felues?

(^o*t. Mar)' fir we fay,we are none.

Kemp A maruellous witiy fcllowe I affureyou , but I will

go about with him :come you hither firra , a wordm your care

iir,I (ay to you, it is thoughtyou arcfalfc knaucs.

^or, Sir,l fay toyou, we arc none.

Kemp V Vcljftand alide, foreG od they are botli in a tale:

haueyou writ down e,that they are none?

Sexton Mafter conftable, you go not the way to examine^

you niuft call foorth the watch that are their accufers.

Kemp Yea mary , thats the efteft way, let the watch come
forth : roafters, I charge you in the Princes name accufethefe

men.
fVatch T This manfaid fir,that don lohn the Princes bro»

ther wasa villaine.

Kemp Write downe,prince Tohn a villaine : why this is flat

pcriuvie,to call a Princes brother villaine.

Bomclno M aifkr Conftable.

Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy looke I

promifethee.

Sexton What heard you him fay el(e?

fP'atch 2 M ary that he had receiued a thoufand duckats of
don lohn, for accufing the Ladie Hero wrongfully-

Kemp Flat burglarie as euer was committed*

Conjf. Yea by mafTc that it i$.

Sexton VVhatdfefcllow?
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Watch \ And iliat Counte Claudio did meancvppon Ms

wordes, to difgraccHero before the whole a(Icmblie,and not

marric her.

Kem^ O villaine! thou wilt becondemnd into euerlafting

redemption for this.

Sexton WhateKe? ff'^/r/; This is all

Sexton And this is more mafters then you can deny ,prince

John is this morning (ccretlie flolne awaie : Hero was in diis

manner accufde, in this vcrie manner refufde , and vppon the

ffricfeofthis fodainlic died : Maimer ConftableJettnefemcn

be bound , and brought to Leonatoes, I will goe before and

/hew him their examination.

Con(iable Come let them be opiniond.

(^otiley Let them be in the hands ofCoxcombc.
Kemf Qo^i my life.whcres the Sexton^let him write down

the Princes officer Coxcombe:comc,bindthcm,thou naugh-

ty varlet.

Couley Away, you are an aflre,you arc an aflPe.

Kemf Dooft thou notfufpc£l my place f doofl thou not

fufpe^l my yecrcs.^O that he were here to write me downe an

aiTe! but maiflers > remember that I am an affe, ihoug^h it bee

not written downe,yet forget not that I am an afTe : No thou

villaine, thou artful! ofpietie as fhal beprou'de vpon thee by
good witnes, I am a wifefellow, and which is more,an officer,

and vyhich is more, a houfholder, and which is more, as pret-

ty a peece offlcfh as anie is in Mcffina , and one that knowes
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to , and a fellow

that hath had loires,and one that hath two gownes,and cucry

ihmghanfome about him : bring him away:O that 1 had bin

writ downe an afTe i cxtt^

Enter Leofiati) andhis brother.

hrother Ifyou go on thus>you will kill yourfclfe.

And tis not wifedome thus tofecond griefe,

Againft yourfelfe.

Leomto I pray thee ceafe thy counfaile.

Which falles mto mme cares as profitleiTc,

As water in afyueigiue notme counfeile.

Nor



Nor let no comforter delight mine care,

Butfuch a one whofc wrongs doefute with mine
Bringme a father that Co lou d his child,

"Whoic ioy ofher is oucr-whelmd like mine.

And bid him fpeake ofpatience,

Meafurc his woe the Icneih and brcdth ofmine,

A nd let it anfwer ettcry ftratne for ftrainc,

As thus for thus, and fiich a griefc for fuch,

Ineucry hnean7ent,branch,(>iape,and forme:

Iffuch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard,

Andforrow,waggc,criehem, when hciliould grone,

With candle-waflcrs; bring him yet to me,

And 1 ofhim will gather patience:

But there i$ no fuch man,for brothcr,men

Can counfaile and fpeake comfort to that griefc.

Which they thcmfclucs not fcelc,but tafting it.

Their counfaile turncsto paHion^which before.

Would giuepreccptiall medcinc to rage,

Fetter ftrong madneiGfe in a filken thred,

Charmc ach with a)'re,and agony with words,

No,no,tis all mens office, tofpeake patience

To thofc that wring vnder the loade offorro

w

But no mans vertue nor fufficicncie

To be fb moraU, when he ihall endure

The like himfelfe: therefore giuemeno counlatl^

My griefes crie lowdcr then aduertifement.

3rother Therein do menfrom children nothing Jfflfer.

Leomta I pray thee peace, I wil be flefli and bloud,

for there was neuer yet Philofopher,

That could endure die tooth-ake patiendy,

How euer they hauc writthe (Hie ofgods,

And made apufli at chance and fufFerancc.

'Brother Yetbend not all the harme vpon your felfe^

Make thofe thatdo offend you,fufFcr too.

Leotjdto There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo.

My foule doth tell me,Hero is belied.

H And
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Andtliat fhall Claudio know/o fhall theprince^

And all ofthem that thus dHhonour her,

Snter Prince (ittdQaudio.

'Brother Here comes the Prince and Claudio haflily.

Prince Good den,good den.

Ctaudto Good day to both ofyou.

Leonato Heare you my Lords?

*Trmcs We haue (onic hafte Leonato.

Leomto Sonie hafte my lord!weil,farc you well my lord.

Are yon fo hafty no vv?vvel,all is one.

Tr'mce Nay do not quarrel with vs,good old man.

^Brother Ifhe could right himfclfc with quarrelling,

Some ofvs would he low.

Claudio VVho wrongs him?
Leona. Mary thou doQ wrong m€,t1iou diflTembler, thou

Nay,neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword,

I feare thee not.

Claudio Mary beflirew my hand.

Ifit (Lould giucyour agefuch caufe offeare,

In&ith my hand meant nothing tomy fword.

Leomto TuGi,tufb Eiian,neuer flcere and icft at me,
Ifpeake not like a dotard, norafbole.

As vndcrpriuiledge ofage to bragge,

What I haue done beingyong,or what would doe.

Were I not old,know Claudio to thy head,

Thou haft fb wrongd mine innocent child and me.

That I am forft to lay my reuercnceby,

And with grey hairesand bruifc ofmany daies.

Do challenge thee to triall ofa man,
I fay thou haft belied mine innocent child.

Thy riander hath gone through and through her heart.

And (helies buried with heranceftors:

O in a toomb where neuerfcandalflept,
Saue this ofhers, framde by thy villanie.

Claudio Mvvillany.^

Liomto Thine Claudiojthine I fay.

Prince You fay not right old man.



Leonato My Lorcl,my Lord,

lie prooue it on his body ifhe dare,

Difpighthis nice fence, and his a^liue pracflifc,

HisIVlaic ofyouth,and bloome oflufHhood.
Claudio Away,I will not haue to doe with you.

Leonato Canfl thou fo daffe me?thou hafl: kild my childj

Ifthou kilfl: me,bov,thou /halt kill a man.

Brother He (baf kill two ofvs,and men indeed,

But thats no matter,lct liim kill one firft:

Win me and wcare me^let him anfwer me.

Come follow me boy,comefir boy^come follow me
Sir boy,iIe whip you from yourfoyning fence,

Nay,as I am a gendeman I,will.

Leonato Brother,

'Brother Content your felf,God knowes,T loued my nccce.

And (lie is dead,flanclerd to death by villaines,

T hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed.

As I dare take a fcrpent by the tongue,

Boyes,apes,braggartS;Iackes,milke-fops.

Leonato Brother Anthony.

Brother Hold you content,what manll know them,yca

And what they weigh ,euen tothe vtmoftfcruple,

Scambling,out-facingjfafhion-mongingboics,

ThatHe,and coggc,and flout,dcpraue,and (launder.

Go antiquely,and O^cw outward hidioufiieffc,

And fpeake of halfc a dozen dang nous words.

How they might hurt their encmics,ifthey duffl.

And this is all.

Leonato But brother Anthonie

^Brother Come tis no matter,

Do not you meddle,let me dcale in this.

*Trince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience.

My heart is (bry for your daughters death:

But on my honour fhe was chargde with nothing

But what was true, and very full ofproofc.
Leonato My Lord,my Lord.

fPr/»^:# I will not heare you.

H 2 Leonaso



Leo, No come brolher^away, I wil be heard. Sxemtamh.

*Bro^ And (hal, or fome ofvs wil fmart for it. Snter 'Bm,

prince See fee^heerecomes the man we went tofceke.

(^/afiii Now fignior,what newes ?

Bened. Good day my Lord :

Trince Welcome fignior, you are ahnoft come to parte aU

mo ft a fray.

Cl(Xtid. Wee had likt to haue had our two nofes fnapt ofF

"with two old men without teeth.

*Trwce Leonato and his brother whatthinkfl thouthad we
fought,! doubt we fliould haue beene too yong forthem.

'Bened^ In a falfe quarrell there is no UTie valour, I came to

feeke you both.

CUhA, We haue beene vp and downe to feeke thee,forwe
are high proofemelancholie, and would faine haue it beaten

away, wilt thou vfe thy wit /

Bened, It is in my fcabberd, fhal I drawe it ?

prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ?

Qatid, Neuer any did fb,though very many haue been be«

fide their wit , I will bid thee drawc,as wcc doe the minftrcls,

draw to pleafure vs.

Prince As I am an honed man he lookes pale, art thou

ficke,or angry

Qaud. What courage man : what though care kild acatte,

thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care.

'Bened, Sir, I ftiall mecte your wit in the careere , and you
charge it againft me, I pray you chufe another fubie£i

paud. Nay then giue him another ftaffe,thislaft was broke
croiTe^

Trince By this light he chaunges more and more, I thinke

he be angry indeed.

(^laffd. Ifhe bcjhe knowes how to tumc his girdle.

^ened. Shall I fpeake aword in your eare I

Qand. God blefTe me from a challenge.

Bencd, You area villaine, I ieaft not, I will make it good
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doo
mee rightjor I willproicft your cowardife : you haue killd a

fwcete



fweeete Lady, and her death ihall fallheaoieon you, let me
hcarc from you.

C/anei. VV ell I w il meet you ,fb 1 may haue good cheare.

Prmcc What,afcaft,arcaft?

Ciaud, I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head

& acapon,thc wliich if I doe not carue moil curioufiy/ay my
knjfFe's naught, fhall f notfindawoodcockcioo?

Bened, Sir your wit ambles well, it goes cafily.

'Prwce lie tell thee how Beatncepraifd ihywitte the other

dayrl faidthou hadfl:afinewitte,truefaidi]ie,afine little one:
no faid I,a great wit : rightfaies (he, a great groffc oneinay faid

I, a good wit, iuilfaid fhe,ii hurts no bodyrnay faid I, the gen-
tleman is wife: certainefaid fhe, awifc gentleman:nay faid I,he

hath the tongues; that I belecue laid fhee, for he fworc aihing

to mee on munday night,which hce forfwore on tuefday mor-
ning, theres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did fhee

an houre together tranf- (hape thy particular vertaes,yet at laft

(he cocluded with afigh,thou waft the properft man in Italy.

C/atid, For the which fliee wept heartily and faide ihe ca-

red not.

,Pr'mce Yea that (he did, but yet for all that, andiffhedid

not hate him deadly, fhe would loue him dearely, the old mans
daughter told vs all.

^i^ud. All all, and moreouer,God fawe him when he was
hid in the garden.

Prince But when fhall wefet thefauage bullcs homes one
thcfenfible Benedicks head?

Qau. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the

married man.

'Bened. Fare you wel, boy,you know my minde, I wil leaue

you now to your gofTep-like humor.you breakeiefls as brag«

gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my
Lord,for yourmany courtifics I thanke you , 1 muR difconti-

nue your company,your brotherthe baftard isfledfrom Mef*
fina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady: for

my Lord Lacke-beard, there hee and I ilial meer^and till then

peace be with him,
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Prmce He is in earneft.

CUtidlo I n mo ft profound earncft, and ile warrantyou/of

the louc ofBeatrice.

Prince And hath challcngde thee

Cland'to Moft finccrely.

'Vruue What a pretty thin^ mwn isywhuii he goes in his

diiblct and hofc^nnd I eaues off ins w it/

Sntet Conjiabicu Co nradey and 'Borachio,

CLiudlo He is then a G laiit to a n Apc.but then is an Ape a

Do^lor to fuch a man.

''Prmce Butfoft you,Iet me be, pJuckevp my heart,and be

{3.^,^16. he not fay my brother was fled?

Confl. Come you fir/jfiuOice cannot tame you , Hie fhall

nere weigl i m ore reafons in her ballance , nay, and you be a

zn curfing hypocrite once,you muft be lookt to,

n^rmce How now^two ofmy brothers men bound'' Bora*

chio one.

2ie Qaudto Hearken after their offence my Lord.

prince Officers,what offence haue thefe men done?

Confl, iVlp.ry (ir,they haue committed filfe r^fport^ morco-

uer they haue fpoken vntruths, fccondatily they are flandcrs,

fixtandlaftly, they hauebelyed a Lady, thirdly they haue vc-

refied vniufl thingcs, and to conclude,they are lying knaues.

Prince^ Fir/1 1 aske thee what they haue done, thirdly I

ask thee whats their offencejfixt andlaftly why they are com •

2Z8 muted, and to conclu de,what you lay to their charge.

Claud. Rightly reafoned,and in hisowncdiuifion, and by

my troth theres one meaning wtl fiited.

23Z Prince Who haue you offended maiders, that you are thus

bound to your anfwere/" this learned Conftableis too cunning

to bevnderRood, whats your offence ?

zse *Bor, Sweete prince,let me goc no farther to mine anfwtre:

do youheare me.nnd let this Countekill me : I haue dcceiued

euenyour very eyes: what your wifcdoms could not difcouer,

ihcfc fhallowefooles haue hroghtto light, who in the night o-

uerheard mc confeffing to this man^how Don John your bro-

ther incenfed me to (launder the Lady Hero, howe you were

brought
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broughtinfotheorchard,and (aw me court Margaret in He-
rocs garments.how you difgracdc hir when you fiiould marry

hirrmy villany they haue vpon record,which I had raihcrfcale

with my dcatn,then repeate ouer to my fharaerthe lady is dead

vpon mine and my rnaflcrs falfe acculalion: and bricfcly^ I dc-

fire nothing but the rewardof a vIDaine.

/'//^r^ Runncs not this fpeech lilce yron (lirough your zsz

bloud.^

(^/a»J^ I haue dronke poifon winks he vttcrd it,

Pri/jce But did my bi other fet thee on to this/"

Bor, Yea,and paid me richly for the praftife of it. zse

^rtnct^ He is compofde and framde ofircachcrie.

And fled he is vpon thisvillanie.

Clau^ Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appearc

In the rare (emblanee that I lou'd it nrfh

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintjffcs, by this umeour
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato ofthe matter: and ma-
fters, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place fhal ferue,

that I am an afTe.

Cort.i Here,herc comes matter Signior Leonato, and the

fexton too.

Enter Leonatofits brother^'tnd the Sescton^

Leonato "Which is the villaine/'Iet me fee his eicSj

That when I note another man like him,

Imayauoide him:which ofdielcis he/'

Bor, Ifyou would know your wrongcr,Iookc on me.
Leonato Art thou the flauc that with ihy breath had killd zrz\

Mine innocent child.''

'Bor, Yea,euen I alone.

Leo. No,not fo villaine,thou beliefl: thy fclfe.

Here (land a paire ofhonourable men,

A third is Oed that had a hand in it:

I thanke you Princes formy daughters death.

Record it with your high and worthy deeds,

Twas braucly done, ifyou bethinke you ofit-

^/^i//. I know not how to pray your pacicnce,

Yet I muft fpeake,choofe your reuenge you r lilfe,

Impofc

Z80



Impoie me to what penance your xnuention
Can lay vpon myiinnc,yct (innd 1 not.

But iumiuaking.
Prince Bymy foulc nor T,

And yet to fatisfic this good old man,
I would bend vnder any heauy waiglit,

Thatheele cnioyneme to,

Leomto 1 cannot bid you bid my daughter liuc.

That were unpofTiblcbut Iprayyou both,

PoffefTe the people in MciTina here.

How innocent (he dicdjand ifyour louc
Can labour aught in fad inuention.

Hang heran epitaph vpon her toomb.
And fing it to her bones,(ing it to night:

To morrow morningcome you to my houTe,

And fince you could not be myfon in law.

Be yetmy nephew:my brotherhaih a daughter,

Almod the copie ofmy child thats dead,

Andihe alone is heyre to both ofvs,
Giue her the right you fhould hauegiun her coiin,

And fo dies my reuenge.

CUfidio Onoblefir!
Your ouer kindneffe doth wring teares fromme,
I doembrace your offer and difpofc.

For henceforth ofpoore Claudio,

Leonato To morrow then I wil expeft your comming,
To night I takemy leaue^this naughty man
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret,

Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong,

Hyred to itby yoiu- brother,

Bor, No by my foule fhewas not.

Nor knew not what (he did when fliefpoke to me.
But alwayes hath bin iuft andvcrtuous.

In any thing that I do know by her.

^w/?. Moreoucr fir, which indeede is notvnder white and

blacke,this plaintiffc hccre, the offendour, did call me affe , I

befeecbyou let it beremcmbrcd in hispunifhinent , and alio

the
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the watch heard them talke ofoneDeformecl, they &y he

Wearcs a key in his care and a locke hanging by it,and borows
tnonie in Gods natnc^he which he hadi \Cdc io long,& neuer

paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing

ibr Gods fake:praic youexamine him vpon that point.

Leonato I thanke thee for thy care and honeft paines.

Confl, Your worfhip fpeakcs like a mofl thankful and rc-

uercnt youth,and I praifc God for you»

Leon, Thercs for thy paines.

CohH^ God faue the foundation.

Leon, Goc, I difcharge thee ofthy prifoncr, and I thanke

thee.

Confi, I leaue an arrant knauc with your wor/hip,which I

bc(ecch your worlhip to correal your fclfe/or the example of

others: God keepeyour worlhip, I wi(hyour worfhip well,

God reftore you to healthJ humblie giue you leaue to depart

and ifa meiie meeting may be wifht,(3od prohibite it ; come
neighbour-

Leon^ Vntill to morrow raom*ing,Lords,farewell.

'Brot. Farewellmy lords,we looke for you to morrow.
l^rmcc We will not faile.

Cituid. To night ilc moumc with Hero.

Leomto Bringyou thefefeilowes on, weel talke with Mar-
garet^how her acquaintance grew with this lewd fclovv. exemt

Enter 2>enedU keand Margaret^

Bencd. Praie thee fwcete mi ftris Margaret, deferue well at

my hands,by helpingme to the fpccch otBeatnce.

Mar, Wil you then writeme a fonnet in praifc ofmy beau*
tie?

Bene. In fo high a flile Margaret, thatno man liuing rtiall

comcoucrit,for in moft comely truth thou de(eruefl it.

Mar, To liaue no man come ouer me, why (hal I alwaies

keep below flaires.

Bene. Thy wit is asqulckc as the grey-hounds mouth, it

catches.

Mar. And your's>as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit,

but hurt not*

I Bene.



^duch adoe

B*«<». A moft manly witte Margaret , it will not hurt a wo-
man ; and fb I pray thee call Beatrice , 1 giue ihec the buck-
lers.

M^rg. Giuevs the fwordes, weeliauc bucklers of our
owne.

Befje, Tfyouvfc them Margaret, you muft puttc in the
pikes with a vice, and they are daungcrous weapons for
maides.

Aiar, Well, T will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke hath
ieggcs. Exit iJiiargiinte,

Befits. And therefore wil come . The God ofloue that fits

aboue, and knowes mec, and knowes me, how pittifiill I de-
ferue. I mcaneinfinging

, butinlou'ing , Leandcrthegood
fwimmer, Troilus the flrft imploier ofpandars, and a whole
booke full ofthefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names
yet runnc fmoothly in the eucn rode of a blancke vcrfe , why
they were neuer fo truly lurnd ouerand ouer as my poorc felte

in ioue;m.ary I cannot fhcw it in rime,l haue tried, I can finde
outno rime to Ladiebut babie, an innocent rime; for fcorne,

liorne,a hard rimerfbr fchoole fooIe,a babling rime:very omi-
nous endings , no, I was not borne vnder a riming plannei,

nor I cannorwooe in fefliuall termesrfwccte Beauice wouldft
thou come when I cald thee?

fmer "Beatrice.

Beaf. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me.
Bene, O ftay but till then.

Beat, Then,is fpoken: fare you wel now,and yet ere T goe,
letmc goe with that I Came, which is, with knowing what
hath part betweene you and Claudio,

B^Me, Onely foule words,and iherevpon I will kifTe thee.

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but
foulc breath,and foule breath js noifome,therfore ] wil depart
vnkift.

^

Ee^c. Thou haO frighted the word out ofhis right fence,

Co forcible is thy wit,but 1 mufttcl thee pl3inly,CIauJio vnder-
goes my challenge, and either I muR Hiortly lieare from him,
or I will fubfcribc him a cowaJ'd, and I pray theenow tell mc,

for
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for which ofmy bad parts didft thou firftfalin loue with mc?

Beat. For them all together,which raaintaind fo politique

a Rate ofcuil,that they will not admitte any good part to inter-

mingle with them:but for which ofmy good parts did you firft

fuffer loue for me?
Berre, Suffer loue! a good cpithitej do fuffcr loue indeed,

for I loue thee againfl my will.

B<rat. In fpight ofyour heart I thinke , alas poorc heart,if

you fpight it for my (ake,l will fpight it for yours,for I wil nc-

uer loue that which my friend hates.

'Bene, Thou and I arc too wife to wooc peaceably.

Beat, It appcares not in this confeffion,therc$ not one wife

man among twcniie that will praife himfelfe.

"Bene, An old,an old inftance Beatrice, that liu'd in the time

ofgood neighbours,ifaman do not crcdlin thisage hisownc
toomb ere he dies, he (hall liue no longer in monument, then

the bell rings,and the widow weepes.

Beat. And how long is that thinke you?

'Bene. Qucflion why an hower in clamourand a quarter in

rhcwme , therefore is it moft expedient for the wife , ifDon
wormc(his confciencc)find no impediment to thecontrary,to

be the trumpet ofhis ownc vertucs^as I am to my felf(o much
forpraifingmy felfe,who I my felfc will beare witnes is praife

vvc>rthie,and now tell me,how doth your cofin?

'Beat, Vericill.

Bene, Andhowdoyou?
Beat, Vericill too.

'Bene. Scrue God,louc me,and niend/herc wil I leaue you
toOjfor here comes one in Itafle. Effter VrfuU*

VrfuU Madam, you mu(lcometoyoiirvncle,yonders old

coilc at home,it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac-

cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightilyabufde,and Don lohn

is the author ofall, who is fled and gone : will you come prc-

fently?

Beat, Will you go hcarc this ncwcs fignior?

Bene, I wil liue in thy heart,die in tliy lap> and bcburied in

diy cics:and moreoucr, I wil go with thee to thy vnclcs. exit,

I 2 ' Enter



Snier (^lanJio, 'Prince^ andthree orfoure yptthtoferf*

Ciaudio Is this the monument ofLconato.^
Lord It is my Lord. Etttaph,

Done to death by flauderous tongues.

Was the Hero that heerelies:

Death in guerdon ofher wronges,
Giues her fame which neuer dies:

So the hfe that dyed with (hame,

Liues in death with glorious fame.

Hang thou therevpon the toomb,
Praifing hir when I am dead.

Ciaudio Now mufick found & fing your folemne hymnc-
Song Pardon goddeffe ofthe night,

T hofe that flcwtliy virgin knight.

For the which with fbngs ofwoe.
Round about her tombcthey goe:

Midnight affiO: our mone,help vsto figh & grone.

Heauily heauily.

Graues yawneand yecld your dead.

Till death be vttered,

Heauily heauily. (r^g^f-

Lo. Now vnto tliy bones good night, yeerely will I do this

Prince Good morrow maiflers, put your torches out.

The vvolues haue prcied, and looke, the gentle day

Before the wheeles ofPhoebus, round about
Dapples the drowfieEafI with fpots ofgrey:
Thanks to you a1, and leaue vs, fareyou well.

Ciaudio Good morrow mafters,each his (euerall way.
Prmce Come let vs hcncCjand put on other wcedes^

And then to Leonatoes we will goe-

Ciaudio And Hymen now with luckier ifiue fpeeds,

Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. exeunt^

Enter Leonato^enedlrlx-Margnret Vrfpth^oid manj^rterflero.

Trier Did I not tell you /hee was innocenlf

Leo, So are the Prince and Ciaudio who accufd her,

Vpon the crrour that you heard debated:

But Margaret was in fome fault for this,

A Iihough againfl her will as it appeares. In
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In the ttae courfc ofall the qucfHon.

Old Wei, I am glad that all things (brts (b well,

'Bened^ And fo am I,being el(c by faith enforft

To call youn^ Claudio to a reckoning for it

Leo^ Weirdaughtcr,and you gentlewomen all.

Withdraw into a chamber by your (clues.

And when I fend foryou come hither masked:

ThePrince and Claudio promifde by this howre

To vifite me,you know youroffice brother,

Youmuft be father toyour brothers daughter.

And giuc her to youn^ Claudio. Exemt Ladies.

Old Which I will (foe with confirrad countenance.

Be»ted^ Frier,! muft intreatc your paines,! thinke.

Frier To doe what Signior ?

Bertcd. To bind me,orvndo me,one ofthem

:

Signior Leonato,truth it is good Signior,

Your niece regardsme with an eye offtuour.

Leo^ That eyemy daughter lent her.tis moft true.

*Bened^ And 1 do with an eye ofloue requite her.

Leo, The fight whereof I thinkeyou had from me^

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will

hened^ Youranfwercfirisenigmaticall,

But formy wil, my will is, yourgood will

May ftand with ours,this day to beconioynd.

In the Rate ofhonorable marriage.

In which (good Frier) I flial defireyourhelp*

Leo. My heart is with yourliking.

Frier Andmyhelpe.

Heere comes the Princeand Claudio.

Enter Trince^ oindQaudio^ andtwo or three other

^

Trince Good morrow to this faire aflcmbly*

Leo^ Good morrow Prince,good morrow Claudio?

We heere attend you, are you yet determined.

To day to marry with my brothers daughter?

Clmd^ 1 le hold mymind were (hean Ethiope

Leo Call herfoorth brother,hercs the Frier ready*

Good morrow Bcned^whywhats the matter?

I 3 That
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That you haucfuch a Februarxc face,

So fuii offroftjofftorme,andl clowdineflc.

Ootids I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauagc bull:

Tufh fearc not man,wecletip thy homes with gold.

And all Europa Hiail rcioyccat thee,

A s once Europa did at luftic loue.

When he would play the noble beafl in loue.

Bene, Bull loue fir had an amiable lowe.

And fome fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers cowe,

And got a calfe in that fame noole fcate,

Mucn like to you,for you haue iuft his bleate.

€nter brotherytiero^CAtriceyMargaret^rfula,
Qau, For this I owe you:herc comes other recknings.

Which is the Lady I muifl feize vpon?

Zr<7. This fame is flic,and I do giue you her.

CUttd, Why then (bees minc,fweet,lctme fee your face.

Leon, No that you fhall not till you take her hand^

Before this Fricr,and fwcarc to marry hir.

Claude Giueme your hafid before this holy Frier^

I am your husband ifyou like ofme.
Hero And when I liu'd 1 was your other wife.

And when you loucd, you weremy other husband.

CUud, Another Hero.

Hero Nothing certainer.

One Hero died dcfilde,but I do Hue,

And (urcly as J Hue,I am a raaide.

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead.

Leon, She died my Lord,but whiles her flaunder Iiu'd.

frier All this amazement can I qualifie.

When after that the holy rites are ended,

lie tell you largely offaire Heroes death,

Mcane time let wonder feeme familiar.

And to the chappcll let vs prcfently.

'Ben, Soft and fairc Frier^which is Beatrice?

^eiftt^ I anfwer to that narae/what is your will?

Bene. Do not you loue m.c ?

"Beat . W hy no,no more dicn reafone

BetJe*
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'Bene, Why then your vnclc> and the prince, and Claudio

.

Hauc beenc decerned, tlicy fworc you did.

hrat. Do not you loue me?

hene. Troth no,no more dien rcafbn.

Vitat, Why then my cohn Margaret and Vrfula

Aremuch decciu d,for they did fwearc you did,

hcne. They fvvorc that you were alinoQ Hekc for me.

Beat, They (wore that you were wehiig.h dead for me.

^ene, Tis no fuch matter,then you do not loue me.

Vicat. No truly,but in friend ly recompence.

Leon, Come cofin,! am fure you loue the gentleman.

CUti, And lie bcfworne vpon't,, that he loues Iicr,

For heres a paper written in fiis hand,

A halting fonnct ofhis ownc pure brainc,

Fafhioncd to Beatrice.

Hero And heres another,

Writ in my cofinshand,flolne from her pocket.

Containing her afFe^lion vnto Benedicke.

hene^ A miracie,heres ourowne hands againll our hearts:

€ome,I will haue thee,but by this light I take thee for pittie.

heat. I would not denic you,but by this good day, I yecld

vpon great peifwafion, and partly to faue your life , for I was
told, you wereina confumpiion,

Leon, Peace I will flop your mouth,

Prince How doft thou Benedicks the married man?
^ene, .lie tel thee what prince:a collcdge ofwiite-crackers

cannot flout me out ofmy humour, doft thou think I care for

a Satyre or an Epigramme ? no, ifa man will be beaten with

braines, a (haW weare nothing hanfome about him: in briefe,

fince I doe purpofe to marrie,! will think nothing to anie pur-

pofe that the world can faieagamft it, and therfbre neuer flout

atmejforwhat I haue faid againft it: for man is a giddic thing,

and this is my concluhon : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke

to haue beaten thecbut in that thou art like to bemy kin/man,

liue vnbrn^fdc,and loue my coufen.

I had wel hopte thou would ft haue denied B eatrice,

tliat I might haue cudgel)d thee out ofthy finglc life, to make
thee
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tKcea double c!calcr,wliich out ofqueftionthou Wilt be,ifmy
coofin do notlooke exceeding narrowly to thee,

henc^ Come, come^wearefricndsjletshauca dance erewe
are niaried,that we may lighten ourown htarts^and our wiues

hecles»

Leon, Week haue dancing afterward,

"Bene^ Firft,oFmy worde, therefore plaic muGckc, Prince,

thou art fad,get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no ftaffe

more reuerent then one tiptwith home.

UHeff, My Lord,your brother lohn is tane in flight.

And brouglit with armed men backe to Meffina.

'Bern, Thinke not on him till to morrow , ilc deuife thee

brauepuni/hracnts for himrftrike vp Pipers. doftc^ *

F J N I S,














